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| have but few Ways of being 
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detive': from vhmicGraducs 
would be the means x £0) 1p 
braid us with the utmoſt In- 
_ gratitude Poetry! alone” is 
| exempred: from char Diffieul- 
ty of Accets, and makes {its 
| way oanAvVausTus:ot'a 
A NEDOnNA Sonic Treedom 
_ peculiari20-itfelfalones! It 
_ ihe Month ofthe People, 
Ws expohes after Merion | 
te! whagover Envious V cal 3 
"I it may induſtriouſly be E 
zoncealed. ICuſtom;my Lord, |} 
wt be My Excuſe forthis 
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ſt aiReb ations Head 

Faction,. thatoppoſed 
-oWn::F elenty,ci out: of 
an\/obſtinate :Princsple /anhd 
Reſolution!'!ta- qppois Is 
He>i:broks 


Government; : 


$—og woven as:the Gordiax 
- Knot, puſhed '' on. by one 
al _ Great 


rather through a enevius 


| Ambition to make that Em- 


pire he conteſted for, Happy, 
than-any*Thirft 'ofrReverigs, 
10: let : looſe” thoſei!Reins;6f 
Abfolute/ Power, the -Pofſef- 
Sow of thar Monarchy gave 
hiny an. opportunity':of. 46- 
Vhewtat the'!Height 
of Empits; tho he'ruled with 
altthe Moderation/and Equi- 
ty "of a Good King, and a 
True Father of his Country, | 
yet even then, thoſe ſnarl-. 
ins” Sons" of Faction, like 
Tfrael's ſtubborn ' Race, 'de- 

_ fed their” Benefadtor, * he 
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Lordſhi D, by Congratulating 
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our Country i in being bleſſed ._ 
with ſo zealous a Patriot, 
who has bore fo. Large and 
Honourable a Share in diſſi- 
pating thoſe Storms which 
ave'threatned Eng/and with 
a Blow. .no-. leſs fatal than 
that, which France mourned 
in the Death of her FRO NEY 
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With Czſar's Feats, or Alexander's Name ? 
When Deeds as great our modern Annals own, 
Trace al their ſeveral Glories Join'c 'd is 0n*. 
Our Author's Scerds from 'Erance. their Hero bring, 
To fhew the Perfett-Model of a King ; 

A Monarch, who os Jo no fantaſtick Brain 

| Plann'd' 2he\ 4 
Who knew the Power of Empire, aud the Weight, 
Knia te, gauih Gam, qa wll-as" Gregt 3 
Diſ dain'd Unbounded Swa 'y, content to ſee 
Himſelf with, Joy Abd, chis:Þ People, Free ; 

| More proud o'er Souls of Liberty tg reign, - 
Than ſuch as court the Whip, or hug the Chain : 
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PROLOGUE. 
And yet (Oh conſtant Fate of Mex too Good ” 
- Embitter'd Fafion Seented Henry's Blood. 
Who knqws not? t00——too well their a7 3 bs, 
Relging is oO: and { Henny leeds. fy 
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"That the Diviniy 'f Kings 3 is ; ft FY 

When Subjefts fhall audacious Schemes advance ! 

Britain TR yy" Is Bs 2 France 
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Think,nat wy Party-Szenes we, form a View, 
We only dare "jou what 5s" true ; *.* 
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What Lengths tutor” d Principles may rup, 
heh by one 'Bigot WWretch an —y_ was nds. 
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zo al Invasions i the preſent Age, 

i Sl None have prov'd worſe than thoſe upon the Stage; 
Om Where little Rebels ſtil have made pretence 

To ruin : Learning, and to baniſh Senſe : 

With Prieſtly Zeal, tho Jhame' d in their Deſigns, 

\ They fire again, bike A deroni's ; ies. | 


Firſt then, for honeſt Site now i Segine 


FI th a black Catalogue of all your Sins, 


A Troop of French laſt Seaſon won your Hearts, 
Liſting, like Falſtaff *s Men, in hopes of Shirts. 

_ The Tumbling Rout and Scaramouch remov'd, 
The Maſquerade your Better Parts improv'd ; 

A Scene of Myſteries, where Nymph at Spark 
Might level Vlindfold,-—and yet bit her Mark : 


As 


EPILOGUE. 


'As in the Sabin& Days the Rorkan-Fair | 
Was but a Plot to ſcramble for good Wares ; 
This politick Invention ſeems the j Jame, 

Where Uatiois Poachers Joring nw Varions s Gan, 
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Both Parties ſatief}4, yet both been bit? E: 
So much by Tgnorauce your - Flames /i 
And all Diſguiſes "are but Whets | eqLeve 
How much more finely your Tntrigues) are: "ey T 
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_ Since Joys beg ves: Maſquerading Trade 5. bY 
the Husband's Shape 3 » I 


_ He choſe, impoliti 
Were Moderns' to do ſo— muſt be a Rape. 


Pray hat huuentions next your Minds engage, ©. 


To fteal your Gold, and Wean. y0u from the Stage? gi _— 
Shall dear, dear Harlequin from France return, ; I 


And in low Farce for Paint mid Ruffles burn? _ 


No, bark another Foreign Note. I bear, | pi by 


ney Nonſenſe trickles thro my Ear! 

Behold unmumber'd Beaus and Ladies flock 1 & 
Subſcribe, as if. to Miſſſippi-Sock. A 
Go on, and make your Engliſh Maxim known 5 ; 
Bubbles to every FREED your own. 
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Henry, King of N $ Me vide, X\ 
Prince of Conde, privacy WTY v1 
ro Charlita... 
Duke of Vendyg me, | 
Natural Son. wy 
Ma King ; -* v9.) 
_ Villeroy, Oni Ds Loyal 3X Mr. : -—\i _ 
Roſy, King:. we Mo S. Mr. | 


Montmorens, "Father to [OY x & off 
'The Pope” ${ {0 

Nuntio ; 7 | "Mr. c Bulk, 
A Frencs _ the Ls. IABP ANG: 1 
Ravilliac, an EnthniGaſtich? 


Youth, employ'd by. the, Prieſts > 
' to murder the King. +” 


| Rofine, a Creature of, the, Privee 2 ip 
Conde. Jo ho war vote o * FAME $4 » 
Le Broſſe, an Aſtrotogss © 40 it '2 HERS \v an va! BRITT f 
Prieſts. © © © ilgnT wy ics kann Kd CJ 
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Charlotta, married to the Prince of} _ | 
Conde, bur beloved. bs and in Mrs. Bullcck. 
love with the Kings” 5a dies 
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Lo wile, N ove Wit the Duke of q Mes. Bige:. 


 Alici Confidant to Charlotta. Mrs. Gulick, 


IR Officers, Guards, and Attendants, 
£0: SCENE, The Court at Paris, 
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ACT L SCENE IH 
 Vendoſine, Villeroy, Roſay. - | 


COOK back, ye ſage Recorder & 
BE paſt Times, Js 
'On all your mouldy Chronicles of 
Dig Fame, 
BERNE 'On States. that flouriſh'd Ages far 
| remote, | Avia 
And Kings that govern'd Empires now in 1 Duſt; _ 
Search your vaſt Annals o Ms and bluſh to find, cas 


% The Tragedy of --— 

Of all your boaſted fav*rite Chiefs of. old, _. 

No Parallel to Henry : Henry, the World's Wonder, 

'The Star that oilds the Gallick Sky, the Dread 

Of other Climes, -and Glory of his own. | 
(Vil, Worthily nam'd The Great : in every Work, 

'The Dury of a King, this Monarch bears Mo 

'The juſt Pre-eminence, till ſtanding forth | 

In Godlike AGion firſt, whether in Arms: - © 

Furious he ruſhes to the Front of Battle, 

And chains obedient Conqueſt to his Sword ; 

Or on his happy Subjects largely ſhowers 

The milder Trophies of a peacetul Reign. 
Roſny. Yet are there thoſe, thoſe Venom of a State,” 

Church-Vipers, ever ſure to ſpite the Belk, : 

Who ſirike at his Prerogative, and dare 

- Suggeſt ill Notions to the cheated Croud, 

Infin nuate, Hereſy takes growth too faſt, 

_ Favour 4 by Henry, and the few- Remains | 

Of extirpated Hugonets. « Oh- Heaven! . 

Where would this reſtleſs Arbitrary Crew 

Of Soul-enſlaving Hypocrites drive on 

'Fheir bloody 'T'yrant-Principles of Faith ?  * 

What glorious Victims of poor martyr'd Reaſon, 

Would theſe ambitious pious Butchers pay 

To «Superſtition, 'Ignorance, and Pride, 

Were there not ſome in Power, ay ſome endu'd 

With freeborn Souls, and charitable Hearts, , 

That durſt fo well employ the Godlike "Truſt, 

As to preſcribe theſe Gownmen proper Bounds, 

And curb the holy perſecuting Spirit? 
Vend, Well haſt thou touch'd; Refay,' the Curſe of 

And the ſeverer Malady of France.” [ Nations, 

E'en thro the Heart and Bowels of our Kingdom, 

The fpreading Poiſon works its furious way : 

Wis Grief of Heart, the:-Royal Henry ſees, 

Amidft the Height of Triumphs and Rejoicings, 

For Wars, concluded at the ViRor's Terms, . 4 p 


lf 


_— 
- " 
apo #45-ars.; wi S nn 6.4 


HENRY. IV." of. France. 3 


And Peace, the ſweet Reſults of paſt Succeſs, 
His poiſon'd Subjets dwindling from his fide, 

And Pulpits bellowing Venerable Lyes IE 
Againſt the Power that conquer'd, to prote& them. 
 Vill. Nor ſtops their Malice thete, nor reſt the 
Content to wound him in his Publick State ; [ Priells 
| But in the more rerired Scenes of Life, 
In private Jarrings and domeſtick Feuds, 
_ 'The chief Contrivers and Fomenters They. 

| Baſely to irritdte the jealous Queen, . 
His every Action 1s ſet forth to light 47 
With falſe Remarks, and aggravated Blackneſs. 
His Gallantries, his Loves, Or ſight Intrigues;-. yy 
Bear the worſt Comment Env y's curlt Invemons 
| Can brand the Royal Name with, vilely term'd - 

Debaucheries and Luſt. 

Roſny. *'T's true, he bears 
A Breaſt, thar eel'd to every Wound beſide,” 9 
To Love and Beauty's earlieſt Summons yields : 
Bur yer, tho for a while he gives. a looſe 
'To each rebellious Faculty of Love, 
He can at will retra& the flacken'd Reins, 
Mount from the downy Joy'to Empire's Height, 
And bravely ſummon back the Monarch's Soul ; 
As if he made thoſe Paſſions ſerve as Shades, ” 
To ſet the nobler Actions of his Life * 
Qur to a fuller Light, and ſhew Mankind, 
'T har as he rules the 'Tributary Globe, 
With equal Power of Soul he rules himſelf. 
But {ee the haughty Prelate, and the Pope's 
Remarking Nuntio;; this way they ſeem bent : : 
Let us 5 avoid their Church-Difimulation. fn 
| _ [ Exeunt. 
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CE CHHIETHLIEBETHEGE CTY 
SEENE MM _ 
Biſtop and Nuitio, | EA} / : 


Bb. Hove perus'd chi Grievances Fs Conth- 
In your Commiſſion from the Holy Sees :::.:} 

And truſt me, Brother, with a Churchman' $ Heart, 
A warm reſenting Heart, ay {uch a.one, - 
As Rome when injur'd gives her great Avengers. 
 Nunt. Strikes it-not deeply on a Churchman's *_, 
_ 'To fee: the mightipſt Attribute he Tn 
_ Infallibility, = {lightly made of, ww; 
_ Exploded by a Lay Selt- judging Core,” Es 
| The holy. daring Sweets of Biiethood 1 it; $:4ll-/ 
Authority, Authority and Profit,  _ [o] 
That ought to lift us/up-above the-Run ; 
Ot common Men, diſmembred from our Office ? - 
Would it, not call for Vengeance up. in Beomes? 2 
Shall we be. then Inknimare and mute, / = 
nn of Wrongs; unaGive in. Reven 
We muſt, we-wil al is. and- by 
That ſhall effe& the. Remedy.or Conn, 103 5 
Or plu 20 all Ewrope 3n the-general — "Ea 07.350 

Biſh. Spoke with the , Spirit of a Son of Rowa'? Ml 1! 
Oh how it warms theſe winter wither'd Veins, 
 Glads this old! Heart, | that droop'd een! to! o/ Delpair 
At the malignant Injuries, our Church," 
And we, its Venerable Chiets, endure ;.. 
The Innovations this pernicious Weed 
Of Hereſy, this Thinking Reaſoning 'Tribe 
Makes day by day uncenfur'd, unreprov'd ; 
'To ſee we yet have Champians like thy ſelf, 
VINES 8 pins _ that dare ad up 


In 


_ From Earth, Top; Root, and Branch, this Rival $68. 


Set up malignant Notions of heir own, 


ih here muſt be yer a ſecond Day of Yeag geance, 4 | 
os 


Hrippb IV. of +F ance. "2 
In brave Defiance to a Rebel Age ""_ 


{through 
Nunt. "The State is ſick, hid chrough an and 
Whilſt from the "Head the Malady proceeds : 
Say we not then, fince-we have trac'd the Souree, / 
To ſtop the Progreſs of the growing Ill, © | a 
The Cure muſt be attempted on the- Head > 

Biſh. 'Thy Words tooplainly intimate hy Thos js 
And bear the 'Truth.and Anguih of thy Soul, - 
I join in thy Opinion, as I ſwear ” 
By all that, Prieſts hold deareſt, 'Wealth and Powers 
By all the Hopes and Sweetnels of Rovenge, | LORA 
To join in any Enterprize-propos'd, Tl F 
To raiſe the Prieſftly Honour, and to cur +4 


- Nunt. What -honeſt zealous Catholick rellottyg.” 2 


Dur: wikdhaks ſtrongeſt Violence of Joyz > RL yo F- 


On that for ever memorable DT. 500 


| When at this Henry's Wedding, b phe Sword 2: 
Of Pious Leagvers, at one deſtin”, 'SP7Y 
Two Hundred :Thouſand of this bien, Rao” ; 


Met with a glorious: unexpected-Banquet, = p. 
Lay-drunk and floating in each other's Blood, 


o One common Victim to the Rage of Rome ? 


Riſþh. Q-Heartreviving” Scene! ''O great' Remem- - 


SK ever be the Doom, and ſuch the Fate | brance! 


Of that impaſliye, that repugnant 'T'ribe 
Of uncontorming Hereticks, who dare 


And whom our” injur'd Churc Ps, -M for Ven- 


| Oh! to compleat the Fortune of thar Nay, {geance: 


Conclude their Ruin, and our own Revenge, 


At whar a Price, what 'Hazard would I purchaſe _. 


A new, like that, auſpicious bloody Wor, | 


'To make the Holy Maſlacre entire, By 
And ſweep. away the Gleanings of the laſt! + 


Nunt. Rightly obſerv'd, and piouſly reſolv'd ; 


SET ln att, Sada Ss 
: " 4 


part 
Exch, Look, each Feature ſpeak the Soul? $ Convent; 
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- 11 The Tragedy of - 
As: well prepar'd and bloody as the firſt, 


Where. rurſhd Overfght of credulous Pity lt). ; 
This per} jur'd Henry, this Apoſtate King, 


Vow'd with a feign'd Remorſe, and fairhleſ Heare, | 
An unlincere Cn to our: Church ; f 


And thus (Oh damn'd ſucceſsful Artifice The 
Surviv'd the Fate;and Slaughter of the/Day. 
Yet will we drive him to the Verge! of Fare, 
High as he ſtands in Empire, ftrongly' fenc qd 
By a ſnceeſhive Cham of proſperous Guilt, 
Dreadleſs. of Harm, and in himſelf ſecure, 
Him with the Refuſe of his 'Tribe 5&0 

A bloody grateful Sacritice to Rome : - 
'Thus all our dreaded Injuries arone, 


Prevent the future, and revenge the paſt. {vance 


- Biſh. Since thus our Thoughts are mutual to ad- 


- Our mutual Intereſts, and the Church's Power, 


Here break' we off, to ſome more ſafe Retreat, 
Where Plots take birth, and deep-laid 'Treafons thrive; 5 


__ 'Therein the friendly Glock ot-ſecret Night, 
Concert ſecure chix hol Grand et: 


(E Xeunt. 
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Chatlotra and Alicia. 


"4. =P" muſt not be ; this melancholy Mien, ci 
This inauſpicious Countenance of Sorrow, 


\ But ill becomes the Prince of Conde's Bride, _ 
Now at thoſe Minutes, when each happier Thought 


Should teems with greedy Hopes of Preauly 'd Tranſ- 


Pat 


HENRY IV: of France. 7 


Put on the moſt inviting Form of. Love, 
To welcome and receive th' expected Joy. 

Char. "That Joy, :Alicia, is for them alone, 
Whom Providence. points out the happy -inaieh 
Where murual- Pafſions-1n one. Current Jos” + $ 
Where of itſelf; unbiaſs'd,. unconſtrain'd, wy 
Almighty Love the- faithtul Union ties, | wy" | 
'Tran{mits to-each-kind Breaft- its, ſocial Mato!) tC 
One Heart, orie'Soul, one 'Thoughr, _ _ Deſire: 

This, my Alicidy this 1s Joy indeed; mo 
Such Joy, alas!/as-E muſt never hope. AT 
It a ay 6 Hoatd of ever-{pringing 7 IE ANC 
1s the bleft-Portion of the Bridal Bed 3 1. + oy LS, 
Such is the cruel:Doom of Heaven' and Fatty 

A bitter Hoard of 'Wretchedneſs-is mine, - : "_ bn -A 
Wedded to Pomp, : yet wedded'to Deſpair. [if » 

Ali. "Theſe are indeed the Plainings of Deſpat, 'C 
Accents of: Woe} but Accents ſuiting all '! ©. 
Chaylotta's better State, and whiter Hours. .. 
Forgive me,” Madam, why do-you withdraw, -_ '* 

With fullen "Aſper, and with: griet-ſwoln Heart, ' 
From all the Pomp and Pleaſures of the Cqurt, - f 
Th* Amuſements of . Society and Mirth, | \. 
'To mingle with Affliction, and indulge ! 
Unneceflary 'Thoughts, and cauſleſs Sorrows? 

Char. Beware, beware, nor aggravate my Madneſs,” 

Nor drive me by Refle&ion to explore 
"Too deep the burning Anguiſh of my Heart.  _ 
Hah! didit thou call them cauſleſs? But to thee, _ 
Unconſcious of the Smart, they may indeed 
Seem caufleſs and unneceſſary roo, _. 
But I will tell thee, for I think thou'rt faichful. 7 
No, rather let me bury in this Breaſt, « 
From thee, and all the buſy cenſuring World, - ' 
The curs'd Heart-ſtabbing Cauſe, that on this Day, 
'This Day of Marriage, that. ſhould ever be . 
A La ro Mirth, and ſet apart for Joy, 


"2% 


with 
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With dine 1+ Ockifftas my Soul, . 1» ©." 
And turns. me looſe amidſt a Hell:of Horrors. on 
Ali. "Then if. Alicia ever yet was —_— - S 
Worthy. ro. bear a: pleaſant. ocial- Share, ek FIN AF 
*Thro every gayer Scene. of kinder Fate;.. ore aroct i'7e 

. Now, Ma ME make-ome:Partneriof:rthe bad; 
| Leave me not.out a:Stranger 'to;!your Sorrows; vera] mn 
Diſcloſe the Cauſe, ann: 
_ Ori leatmat leaſt to;grieve and mournlike <50TY (_ 
Char. "Tis kind: Ahicia: yes, I wilt to' _ 11 
'Tho neither thoug;ndr 1, -nor: all the World, on 
Nor Reaſons Virtye, -nor Phyſician's: Skill, Pl 
_ Can bring me Aids yes, to thy faihful Break 
Twill ex ge as kerrid: Lokd;:. ous 
And in the ſad Narration -find: #Thort-: SEN Hh 
Deluſive ns Arhiifement! from- "my Pain. Lan hs// 
Oh Henry: ons” 07 hatota ror WW 
Ali. Hiearcts? does:ſhe name the King : 2 France} 
Char. 'The King-ithe Great; the Godlike Ie No 
The foremoſt Champion'in the Fietd:of. War, >: 
'The brighteſt Coaroer;'and the ſofteſt Lover, RH 2 bl 
"T hat eyer profirate. bow'd : to Beauty yet. 'f 
Ali. Where car/this'end ? , Whar-means. his fag- 
tick Grief 2: -/ 01 IEA $1309 FESL9 4 3 
Char.'Yes, him'; this Kin, 5. a hundred hundred times; 
Have I beheld with-Piy, | Brides and Joy,.. ' 1 
_ With bended Knee; wit ſupplicating Tears, 4 
In ſhort-breath'd-Acceatits of impatient Love, | 
Adare theſe deify'd; now: wretched. Charms, | m- 
Ang langurſh yank i'A Smile. > $254 + =" AO Boe - 
Ali. Alas! what. Hopes | 3120280 3.8! 
' Could you propoſe from'this Great Monarch' S Love? >. 
Char. Hopes. Ihad none, nor ever durſt receive. © 
_'The flattering "Thought of unexpected Bliſs : 
*Tis true, for ſure our Paſfions are no Sins,  _ 
Or if they are, /what Virtue can prevent 
To furious Struggles :of "_ Nature ? 
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& + well, ſo long he pleaded, that his Love 
Rais'd by degrees an equal Warmth in me : 
From hence Charlotta's. Miſery dates its birth ; 

' Both lov'd, both wiſh'd, yet ſentenc'd to Deſpair : 
So far unknowing what it "did, my Soul .: 
Harbour'd the dangetous Gueſt, the Royal Foe : 
Burt when he farther preſs'd his fatal Suit, 
Then Modeſty and Honour were m I) ; 

I vow'd in preſence. of the raging King; 
I never would admit the impious Joy. _ | 
Ali. Oh whata Train of Woes have you prepar Zh 
Why, conſcious. that your Heart was thus diſpos'd, 
Would you conſent to give the Prince your Hand ?, 
Char.” That, that's the Curſe thiat hangs upon my Soul; 
Upbraids my lawleſs Thoughts, and guilty Heart. 
What could 7 do ? a ha $ Wretch: I ſtood, 

Drove out from Hope, p Anchor, and from Shore; 

Of Condudt void, 455 deſtitate of Friends, 
My Mind at war, my Paſſions all my Foes; . 

What then could I decline, or what. reſolve > _ 
Once to myſelf I ſwore, (Oh dire Remembrance 6: 
Since I ſo ſoon have violated all 
The ſacred Obligation) tho harſh Laws 
And Honour's ri Sd Rules forbad the reſt, 
Still to preſerve my Virgin Heart the King” s, 
And fince it was not doom'd that I ſhould live 
Enjoy*d by him, die unenjoy'd at all. 

Ali. Bur ſince at laſt Neceſfity demands 
A juſt Obedience to your preſent Fate, 
Make uſe of the Occaſion that preſents _ 
'The happy Means of Freedom and Content. 
Char. Miſtaken Notion ! that can never be : 
What, change a fierce Antipathy ro Love ? 
Turn Chains to Freedom, Sorrow to Content ? 
Bid me extra from inortal Poiſon Life, 

Make 'Time roll back, and Seaſons paſt return, 
abs Laws to d Sens, to Winds, or Beaſts of Prey ; hs 
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Far leſs Impoſſibilities| than thar. .. _ 

Content 1s loſt to me; let/ me prepare”: 

To welcome Miſery in its highett Pome : hor 

- Could Providence: ttand ; Weileng and fee _ 1 
A rigid Father» with: a 'T'yrant-Frown, - 

On pain of Dilobadiclies. and the Threats 

Of a Paternal Curſe arid. Exile Fate, -' 

Awe his devoted Daughter to 4 March. Mod 

Adverſe to Choice, to Nature, or to Love? ; 

Ali. Yet howſoe'er your diſcontented Heart 

Brookp>this unequal-Martch, :it much-behaves 

*'Tharvybu confine your: ſecret Murm'rings ther «, 

And well:diſguiſe your outward Form with Shews 

Offalſe' Aﬀection and. difſembled Gladneſs : py 

Whart:nidy the Prince conclude, when once he finds; 

Inftead af willing:Charms and blending Love, 7 

A mourning Confort'and a. Bed of 'Tears? - " 

| Char. For pityiurge-no more the ſhocking Subject ; 

'The Prince 1s 'lovingy generous, and great, 

And well deſerving of a better Wife; | 

But we-were never pair'd for one Embrace. 

Oh Virtue ! Virtue cannot ſay I err, 

Is it my Crime ouriSouls-do not agree; 

Nor our Afﬀections' meer? - let Heayen that fav, 

And, not preventing, {eal'd the faral Marriage, 

Stamp i 4t:no Crime, or make that Crime its own: 

Bur hold, my Lord, the Prince of Conde waits, 

And a Bride's Duty. ſummons me away, 

'To falſe GONE oys' how glittering Woe. 
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I HSE. the Refolves of Council, a reply 
*'Ts his ill-grounded Jealorfies, rettrn 

With duteou$ Reverencs: and, with Kkingly Grezting 
To the great'Head, and Father of our Church, 
'The Grevntitht he mentions. are too ſlight, | : ! Eo 
Unworthy of tour Caution or our Dread, Lad, 
Rather” on falſe Inſi nuations _TTEE 36 je 
Unjuſt Chimeras ,of a Bigot Mind, add ep 
Than any rheatning Cloud of real uw: 9h 
The Enemies he points at are ſu red, (12Q & 
 Cruſh'd with a Vifor-Hand, and bridled hard; ; h 
Fach but ſuf ad Hugonot depriv'd © be Fan 
Of Means, "Soppart Alliances, or Power, 
'To. make a ſecond Head, OT new Ae” ga 
Againſt, Ourſetf, our Empite, or our Charch, © 
His Goods Tequeſtred, and his Conſcience tax'd: 

| Nunt. Yetmuſt our Church complain, and jaſtlyro to3, 
Of bad Adminiſttation from the Hands ._ 
_ Of ſome corrupted biaſs'd Men in Power, 
Who too remiſly partial, il} obſerve 
'To put in proper. Force the Penal Laws: 
"Theſe are the Foes we dread, and ſuch there are, 
Strong in the Favour of your 'Royal Ear, | 
'The Chief in Council, and the firſt in Truft. 

Fang Hah ! here is Prieſtly Inſolence indeed | 
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Does your Commiſſion run ſo far as this, 

'To challenge me,.my Council, and my Friends, 
All in the Lift of "lr Hereticks, 

Foes to the Church, and Traytors to the State? 
Have 1 through War's Fatigues, thro Fields of Blood, 
'Thro a long Series of .approv'd. Succeſs, _ 
Cut out my dangerous Paſlage to the 'Throne, 


'Tho Lea; ue on Eeague was ford to bar my wh, 
Mounted with Laurel to the Royal Height, 
To wield at laſt a 'Tributar A tre, 


Dependant on a 'T'ribe of ſa reſts 1 

- Nunt. Your Majeſt milcolrues my Intent, 
And does my true-and honeſt Meaning wrong. 
_ King. No, ſubtle Gownman, hood-wink'd as you 
Blind a at this Height, I ſee into you all.; [think nes 
I know your Talents, Paſſions, and Delig —_. 
Your Views, your Malice, Arrogance, and Pride, | 
Your 'Thirft for Power, and Itch of Perſecution : E- 
Bur you ſhall find no Pagea nt—Tool in me, 6; prone 
'To who your. idle Ooorcla on myſelf, ' 
And perpetrate the Miſchiefs | you contrive. 
' Roſny. Now when the Sword is ſheath'd, theWorld 
With jealous Wonder, and a rival Dread, (furveys 
Our Narion from the Heat of Party- 
The Wounds of Fa&ion, and a Civil Sword, 
Rais'd by a Gracious Monarch's ſovereign Balm, 
Strong from their Wounds, and mighty from Deſpair, 
High as young $i Pi rais'd the Roman State, 
When Loſs on Loſs, Defeat upon Defeat, = 
And Camas Slaughter made their Bulwark ſhake, 
'Their Rival Empire nod, each Heart grow faint, 
 'Their Counſels waver, and their Armies droop : 
Who,dares foment, when Henry thus declines 
Td kindle dying Embers to new R 
And bids the Sword of Perſecution Fer: mY 

King. Yes, theſe grave Cheats, theſe holy Fire- 

brands here,. 
-9 


'To —_ the Edge of Diſcord Nil unſheath'd, - 
Would have me wage my War upon Mens Minds, 
Attempt abſurd: imprafticable Schemes, 

Make Reaſon yield by Force, and Thought conform, 
What Luſtre can Religion deign to take, 

Erom Pra&ices her 'Tenets diſallow? | 
'Thoſe may uſe 'Terrors, who diſtruſt their own 

' Illegal Condu&, and a murmuring Land, 

Whilſt Henry aims-1 £0 maks his Subjects. his, . . 

By Choice, not. z free Love. and not Regret. 


_ other TTY make their Attions ſhown _ 

n brazen Columns, or recording Stone ; 

| Let for a while the Pageant Figures ſtand 
Proud 1n the Labour of the Sculptor's Hand ; 
By nobler Means would I ſurvive in Fame, 

On more ſubſtantial Pillars grave my Name; 
Be this the deathleſs Pyramid I raiſe 
My Cover; $ Bleſſings, and my People? $ Praiſe. __ 
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ACTI SCENE. 
Dukes of. Vendofine and: Bouillon, 
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Yai pe contracted in the beardleſs = 
Of undeſigning Innocence and Youth, 
Still growing ſtrong and ſtronger by degrees, 
As we advanc'd in Years, and reach'd to Manhood : 
Earneſt I ſought thee out, to pay in full 
Boxilion's \awiul Claim to Vendoſme' 0 Thoughts, 
And in revealing give thee balf” my Joys. © 

Bovill. Oh laviſh Frankneſs of an honef| Mind ! 
| Such ever be the Greetings when We meet, 
Such the Endearments:of our foci Hearts, 
Muſick the Sound, and Happ ineſs the Theme. 


Vead. Muſick more rich, -more raviſhing than all 


Thar Voice yer echo'd, or r the Artiſt's Touch 
Call'd forth melodious from the ſounding Strings, 
Has charm'd thy Vendoſme's Ears : Lowiſa's kind, 
And Love's my Friend ; the beauteous grateful Maid 
Receives my captive Heart, and hears my Vows 


P "i | In 


ak 


FT Sf vnrred well; and MD M Fond, 
| 1s No! bs th vel You 


$ 


HENRY TV: of France. T5 


In every Pare. I. read my deſtin'd Bliſs, = = 

Hope in her Eyes, and in her. Words Succeſs. . 
© Bowill. Lowiſa, ſaid he?  Heayen'! could there: be 
Another Bolt of 'Thunder fierce as; this, . {found 
To tear my cracking Heart-{trings thro and thro, 


* = 


To ſtagger Honour's. unfuſpeRting. Faith, _ /. 
z And fake the Fortreſs of the beerm'd Virus? at - 
Lovija- _ 4 


Veud. Why, Boxillon, why, my Friend,  _ 
'This ſudden Change. of Body, Form, 'and Mind, 
'Theſe furious Starts and Sallies of the Soul, 
'That thro thy Eyes diſcloſe the War within ? 


Why gloom'ſt thoudownward thus with Look malign? 


 Bovill. Down, ſwelling Angwſh of a jealous Mind : 


Howe'er. they-rage, I muſt, I muſt ſuppreſs _ 
_ "Theſe Throws, theſe; Strivings,. and theſe gnawing 


"That like reluctant ſubterraneous Fires, [Pangs, 


Working for-Bipth,;;and ſtruggling tobe looſe, - 

Diſdaintul of, their-Check, ſhoot all around _ 

'The dreadful Foamings of impriſon'd Fury. __» 
Pend. Now,; on. my Soul, this Uſage is unkind, 

As much unworthy; Yendoſme to'receive, . 

As ſtill tro ſhew, ungenerous in thy ſelf. 


Bovil. Furies and Hell ! Be fill, this Mutiny ! ; 


Whart ſhall Invention form, or Thought reply ? 
I love, but now to. own would be too late, 
And bur add Pain to Pain, Loiſa too : 
Vendoſme forgive this Negligence of Friendſhip, 
A Heart furpriz'd, and wandring from itſelf. 
Death ! how ſhall I goon > Difſembling ill 
Suits the reſenting Heats of Rival Love. 
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 Pend. Sure theſe imperfe& Breaks, theſe Starts ind 


Speak ſoine fncommon Cauſe. [Pauſes, 
Bbwill. Lotiiſa, ſaid you? - 
Does ſhe (O fatal Generoſity !) [4fde 


With kind believing Pity hear thy Vows, 
Approve thy well-paid Sighs, and warm thy Hopes ? 
Does ſhe incline to lovs? then art thou blels'd - + 
Beyond the Miſer counting o'er his Bags, 
Beyond the Raprures of the cloyſter'd Maid, 
When in the fervent Zeal of midnight Prayer; 
She ſoars to Realms of Bliſs, and talks with Angels; '$ 
Such Bleflings haſt thou found, as only Love 
| Succeſsful as hy own; can picture was,” 
Or Lovers blending in the AR of Tranſpore: 

Vend. Bowillon, now thou niak' a full Amends 
For all the filent Coldneſs 6f Delay: 
Such was thy Yerdoſme's Bliſs, when laſt I ſaw her, 
And ſuch again attends my quick Return ; 
To talk and vow, and ſigh away our Souls : 
Believe me, Friend; and judge from thence my Faith; 
E'en now I put a Force upon my -Paſhons, 
| From all the Fondneſs of a mutual.Flame; 
I ſtole away, to ſhare it with my Friend : 
But Abſence now ſeems long, Love checks my Stay, 
I muſt rake leave, its Summons to obey, 
'To meet the kind inviting Maid again; 


Lovers « count Time by Wiſhes, Joy, or Pain. © 
[Vend. Exit. 


Boiiitlon ſolus. 


Boil, Now take thy looſe my Soul, ſhoot forth thy 
And pour out thy Variety of Horrors: {| Burthen, 
_ Why did I curb this inward Shock ſo long ? 

Why with this coward Silence did I brook 

Lowiſa's yielding, and a Rival's Joy, 

And not avow the Birthright of my Flame; 

And fierce CR my Torrures half on him, Fog 
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The cursd, the happy Vendoſme? Ill-plac'd Rage ! 

Vendoſme is Likindel" and Lo#iſa too; _ | 

My {elf the only Wretch : with open Heart | 

His undeſigning' Virtue told me all, 

{And call'd me in a Partner 't6” his Pedfares ; 6; 

Thus in this Miſt 'of Thought, of Doubr and Wor, 

I know not what to wiſh or to 'refolve, - 

Still to, purſue this Paſſion wrongs my Friend, 

And to ſuppreſs it, more than damns,my ſelf; 

Here ever grows the Shelve, where Friendſhip Gli g 

Myſterious Paſſion, potent to Ereate 

T he fierceſt T! ormeat, or the fierceſt oe (Ewe. Eo, 
xt. 
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fe. - CGE N hoe” 
Prince of Conde and Roſine. 


Prince "HI S was the Day, Refine, the wiſh d-for 
Day 


My greedy Soul "had treaſur'd up bo long, 

And in contraRting Fancy half poſleſt, 

'To blot out every blacker Hour of Life, 

And pay with double Intereſt of Joys, 

, Courtſhip's dull 'Toils, and Expectation's Pangs 3 

_'The Day is now arriv'd, but how unhke _ 

Thar Day deceiv'd Imagination Oy; EA 

Charltta too is mine, and yet not mine 3 

Oh jealous Grudgings of « love-ſick Mind! 

What tho her Hand, her Father, and the Prieſt | 

Confirm'd her mine "by Law, the ſtronger Law : 

Of Inclination diſannuls the- Tie, 

And ſtill with-holds her Heart. 
Rojine, Haye you remark'd 10% ebb 
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Aught of ſubſtantial Sorrow, aught beyond 
'Th' affefted Seruples of a bridal Qualm ? 
 _ Prince. 'T'oo many damn'd convincing ſhocking 
Of a difpleas'd, an alienated Heart, _  [Proots ſh 
'This. day have I receiv'd ; for e'en bur now, 
As at the Altar, fide by fide, weſtood, _ 


by 


'To hear the Marriage-Ceremonies read ; 

When as the Prieſt advanc'd to join us one, 
A ſudden 'T'rance ſurpriz'd the ſwooning Maid, 
 livid Pale thoſe Cheeks that ought to ſhew _ 

_ 'The glowing Beauries of a wiſhing Bride; 
Her Hand, her Heart, and every Member ſpoke 
A-ſtrong Reludtance to the hated A&. [Cauſe 

 Rofine. There muſt be then ſome more than common 
-'Fo. you unknown, that works her Paſſions thus ; _ 
Perhaps her Soul (but let not me ſuggeſt 
'The dangerous” Thought) might. be engag'd betore. , 

Prince. I would not have this Jealoulſy take root, 
And want the Confirmation ;, of the two, . 
Botlt Rocks to Peace, -and Curſes of the Mind, 
"The Knowledge, or Suſpicion of a Wrong, 

/”T he Knowledge 1s the leaſt ; and-here a Wrong, 

| _ As much I doubt there is, ſtrikes deep; indeed ; 

Bur ſince to- live 1n-donbr, is to go thro — 

A direful Load of complicated 'Tortures,. -. 

'T'o ſcorch in Flames, to grind upon the Wheel, 
And to. be flea'd with Strokes. oft Iron Rods, 

Oh all-diſcerning Heaven! if Mercy be 4 
_*The glorzous reigning Attribute above, 
Solve me this Riddle and explain my Fate. _ 

Rofine. "Then as a Man, ſupport what I reveal ; 

'T hus hear your Doubts explain'd: and long e'er now 

Had I with zealous Duty. told you all, 

And. ſtopt thoſe ſad Events that may enſue, 

It ſooner I had known the fatal 'Truth. 

Charlotta 1s the King's, at leaſt her. Heart j 

'T his very Hour I heard it from Ajicia, 


' 


The 
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The Cabinet of all her 'inmoſt Counſels, 
Whom for your ſurer Service have I won 
By a pretended Courtſhip, to diſcloſe 
The Secrets of her Houle. 
| Prince. Roftye, I thank thee; 
Now thou haſt made me what I wiſh'd to "lp ve 
Rather than ſtarve'in donbt, a knowing Wretch ; 


I know the Wound, —but who can know the Cure? 


Here 1s. indeed a Plot concerted well 1Ott) 
Againſt my Faith, "my Honour and my Peace, 

| 'The King, Charlatta; and her Father too, © 
All, all C onfederates : is*r not ſo, Rofine? - 


Roft ze. 'The King, no"doubt, is ignorant of your 3 
As Montmorexcy may. perhaps be. ſtill [Marriage, . 


Of the King's Paſſion, or his Daughter's Guile: 
. Prince. Mo Montmorency knew the curs'd Intrigue, 
And choſe out me an Inſtrument to skreen 
His Houſe's Scandal, and his Daughter's ni 
Was this his Reaſon? nay, he counfell'd well, 
Our Marriage might be folemnized thus - 
I'th' dark, and fecret from the Eye of Light.” 
Now as I doubt: Not but the precious Sig | ” 
Has been repeated o'er and o'er again, 
The amorous Monarch now may revel free, 
And feaſt on Beauties at another's Coſt. 

Refine. You carry your Suſpicions, on too far, 
"To your own 'Torture only, having yet 
No Confirmation: of the King's Succeſs, 
Aught farther than his Hope. 
Prince. I never yet, - 
"Tis rrue, ſurpriz'd them in the very Fatt; : 
But if our 'Thought can ſee, or Reaſon judge, 
I have ſufficient Proof to make me mad ; 
Shall I fit then thus patient with Diſgrace, 
And like a tame believing doting Husband, 
Careſs a faithleſs Beauty in m OF roms 
Np in the Height and Fay of Enj joymentr, 


D 2 Shall 
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Shall in we own. laſcivious abſent 'Thou ghts 

Beſtow her laviſh Raptures on another? | 

Rofine. My Lord, \my, Lord—+- |. 

 _ Prince. Nay, do not interrupt nie: now, OTE 
When I would give my. Madneſs all/its Reins ; ; 

Patience, my Soul difdains.its Stoick Maxim, | - 
The Coward*s Virtue, and: the Knave's Diſguiſe z. - 
Oh. Vengeance take me all, I'm wholly. thine. 

Let thoſe ſuſpend Revenge, and bury: Wrongs, 
Whoſe frozen Souls, unapt for inobler Views, F 
| Can live on diſtant Hopes, and pauſe'oer Miſchief ; | 

' Let thoſe be mute, whoſe Bliſs 1s: Ignorance, _ 
By: Prieſtcraft. preach'4-into' a fooliſh Virtue, 
And patient canterdicy know nor whenthey reinjur'd. 

"Rofime Would. yow-have Juſtice? calwly then reſolve, 

_ Upon the Means that wilt effect it beſt, - 4 
Nor hurry raſhly on you know nat. what Wt: bak 
Firit:judge, then/execute. wn 

Prince. Let Fools contrive, 0 
And coward Stateſrmen. weary the: long: Nights! 
ln planning Dangers that they dare not face, 
And gain Applauſe,from dilatory Counſels; + 
The Nias bur think: of/Glory or raw ; | 
And makethem, both their own : Yes, yes, Rofrue | 
With open Heart I hug'the mighty. "Though 56 
Rofine.. T mult attend him nearly, to prevent 
Wharte'er his Fury raſhly may attempt; - [A4fede. ' 4 
Prince. Since they have rais'd: this:-Monſter -1n my 
1'il give its Range to the deſtrufive Gueſt ; [Breaſt,. 

. Ler its reſenting growling Rage go on, | 

I beralelves the Wn, the Dapger be Thank « own. 
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CENE IH. 
- ing and Villeroy, | 


King. Vp! RE me, or indeed thy King... 
'Tho every, View of Danger be far oth. 
Far as the wary.Mind. of Peace could wiſh, 
His. martial. Spirit..takes not. the Alarm 
. From arming Princes,; or combining Crowns, 
Is grown at laſt giſtruſtful . of himſelf. _ 
Vil. But whence, .can. It, Proceed *  OOne 
King. To tell thee that, 
Would be to ſhew, my, Picture thro a Glaſs. 
With blacken'd. Colours, and diminiſl'd Luſtre z 
My {elf have..on my ſelf commenc'd a War, 
Reaſon gives back; 29g Reſolution ſhrinks, 
And all the Rebel. in me. gets, the day. 
I am in Chains, Fiteroy, a Woman” s Chains, 
| Weak as the weakeſt Slave, that-e'er was yet 
Caught by a Look, a Feature, or an Air; 
Yes, Montmoreney' s Daughter haunts my Soul, 
[Villeroy PTL . 
Whatever Sport, Amuſement or Retreat, © 
It ſeeks for Refuge from the fair Intruder : 
For Beauty like a, Spirit ſteals its Way, 
'Thro every Fence and Fortreſs of the Mind, 
And in the ſtrong Idea Rjll retains _ 
'The diſtant Ped, and the Gazer's Heart. 
_ Vil. How! 7 pe $ ; Sn oy ſure e'er now. 
'The Prince of Conde has eſpous'd the Fair, {[Afide. 
Bur it 1s now of moment I conceal it, 
And,'if I can, divert the fatal Flame. [ Viee, 
King. But why ſhould Love be falſely ans _ 
at 
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22: -*The Trapedy f © 
| "Thar ought to be the Glory of a Man? 
Ax the ſuperiour, Paſſion of Le Mind, 
Be it the ſuperiour Privilege of Kings, 
_ *The Foremoſt of Mankind. | Have I not read, 
"That all thoſe migh 4 f Gs 6 of ey _ ſhins 
In Hiſtory, ſo fam 
And Battels never paghs Lap FR rhenk ? 
Since in the Chace NJ; Gin?" I have ſtill __ 
Propos'd theſe great' Examples' to 'my mood, 
| If Love 'a Weakneſs be; and they haye lov'd, | 
Let their Examples then extenuate mine. ONE 

Vil. Falſe Argument, weak Error of the Mind! iy 
Excuſe me, Sir, unworthy him that ſhews its 
Shall he whoſe Will is Fate, whole Nod a Law . 
To all the 'Fributary Nations rougd,* | 
By one unbridled E: railty full 

mY 


His Harveſt of ccbinared fr 
Undo the Labours of twice twenty Years, 
And now when every Eye ſtands gazing on, 
Thus tumble from the Precipice of Fame? | 
Let not victorious Henry ſtoop fo low, 
. To varniſh o'er his own by other's Faults; 
\ Be it his Pride, 'to- copy wiſely out = 
The greateſt Adions'of the greateſt Men, 
And where they err, his Glory" to diflent. 

King. Pileroy, no more, you torture me in vain, - 
T am aſham'd to look into my ſelf, 
To find how mean, 'how jmporent I am, | 
How fal'n, how. much unlike what once I was. 
Oh Anthony, thou great unhappy Vieor!- 
| Like thee amidſt the Fluſh of full Succeſs, A 
1 drive on Rocks, and languiſh tor Deſtration, . 
Bound” in a ſecond Cleopatra's Charms ; | FIN. 
Bur with this juſter Difference, as the firſt 
With Female Cunning, and with borrow'd Help, 
Deriv'd her wicked Power from magick Aid 3 
Mine with a laviſh Stock of Nature' s Bounty, . _ 
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Ir} iS a glorious Way of Signing ſure, 
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Vacation of her Bf puts & mots forch 
A. fair Variety of guiltleſs Luſtre, 
| Shines withour Arr, and kills without Defign 
Pill. The Rronger are the Fetters that - 
TT he greater is the Praiſe to ſtruggle thro. 


King. Such Praiſe but few indeed dare merit well 


Or fewer yet deſire : Oh tempting Ruin! 
But I will break the Charm, or wear-tio tnore 
"The uſeleſs Title of a fetrer'd King ; 
Nor ſway the Galick Empire, and yet want 
The Power to ſway the ar o'er myſelf. 
Cond I do this? or PO could I ny T 
is I enjoin my t Enterprize , 
To make the 'Teſt and nd of (= Glory. 
Yes, Vileroy, T will dare reſolve on Freedom, 
Let Love and Beaury ply their ſtrongeſt Art, 
Againſt each potent Spell I'll man my Hearr, 
| Redeem the Monarch from the Lover's State, 
And} in my a Triumph number Thar. 
[Exeunt. 
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Botiillon ſolus. 


T% is decided, Friendſhip? $: brictls Tie i 


No longer ſhall amuſe me on the Rack, 

ith the yain Comfort of an honeſt Wrerch: F-” 
Let Virtue diate to the Stoick Mind © 
Self-ſtrivings, Patience, Abſtinence, and Pain, 
I cannot brook the taſteleſs ſtarving Precept ; 

I burn, and muſt allay the raging Flame + 

Let Sin be fatal, and be Love a Yin, | 
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Both to yourſelf and'me, to think that Love 


So ſtrohg, ſo rich the Motive kid Reward. | 
Let Vendoſme have her Heart, F'll heave'him' thence, 
Supplanrt this hoping anſaſþeRing. "Blindneſs, | 


 And'take hisplace myſelf :—Sweet irmpious Thought ! 
por ſee ſhe comes, the damning Faifr-orie comes, - 


ith pointed Eyes, and Abitrary 'Charms, + 


| 'To prompr, to edge, and juſtify 'my" Guilt : : 


I will attack her Soul on every fide, _” | © 
F'll pour out all my Paitis, and b y the Heat HE 
Of ious Pleadings force her to be Kind. 


| -Dmer Loitiſh. + 
Lodi On whit a troubled Main'do we elabark, | 


| When firſt we enter on the State of Love > 
| One conſtant Series of unconſtant 'Tides, 


Mixtures of Doubt. and Hope attend us all : -\ 
'Th* Unhappy live in one continual Curſe = 
Of ever-craving, never-quench'd Defire ; 


*The Happy, (it we ſuch may happy call, 
Whom Fortune flatters with her Syren 'Tongue) 


Find every fickle Hour their 'Tortures too, 
Their Fears, their Griefs, their Jealouſies, and Wants: 

No mote myſelf, I wander up and down EM 
In ſearch of ſomething, bur I know not what, 


| Hos wo gu methinks tis Vendoſme thar I ſeek. 


here's the Duke Bowilion !- Pi of him 
(c Oh fond Impertinence of Woman's Love !) | 
Inquire the Health and Welfare of his Friend. _ 
jo Happy the Subje&, were the Subje& Love; 
"That does ſo well ploy Lowiſa's "Thought ; 
Happy the Lover, Ky ſo well ſucceeds, _ 
'To gain his proſp'rous Suit admittance theres 
wn”. Flattery, wy. Lord, becomes a Courtier's 
ongue, 
And _— doubt, have learn'd the modiſh Vice. 
Boil. Lowiſa, now you do a willing Wrong | 
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: (For hs can gaze on thee, and; not adore?)”” > Mir hots 
Can ſpeak a Language foreign to 1ts Nature ? 
Or Beauty like. your own wants power to awe! /., 1 

'The-wily Courtier's Heart, and fix it true. . 
|  Loviiſa, Alas! my: Lord;: I came nor now: to has. A 
The Praiſe :of Beauty, or "the Sighs of Love... / 
Alt diſtant from my "Thoughts, -1-would: enquire 
Of you his:Boſom-Partner and his End). - oft 4 pt 
When you had ſeen the Duke of whores 1891 03) 

Boil Hell.” : T0 ba Rs. 0H 
Does ſhe come; ade to ſhorts upon, -my [t 1, 
And to upbraid me with the guilty Thought 
Of broken Faith and violated: 7 nemry a 5 be a - 
'The Duke of Vengoſme, Aladanes! 2.007 5 24501771 wits 1 

Loviſa. Yes, my -Lord,. 77575. per G2 -* cally 
I nam? d the Duke of Vee, $454 navy ins | "ITY { 

Boil, 'Thenz Soi no: ie ane itt NG 
The Duke of; Vendoſme' $ here: - 33A rig or ina Neg 

| Loviſa: My Lord: Boitillon; noe F we 
I do not. Er your Jack Reply, . 47 T87e 
Unleſs you mean by dh owg ie th l Nero Union; Bt 
Yourſelf'a ſecond Vendoſme. '. FT orarrc ty $5912 

Boiiil. Oh Damnation! By 
Still will ſhe-firike on that ngricefal Sring 
And make me by. ſeyere Reflection ſee © -. Ko 
A Figure I abhor, my ſelf a Villain. _ , -. Sled 473 . 
But I will now go thro : Yes, fair Zoviſa, ,_ +. 
'To thee, to thee Pll be the Duks of Vende Me, 

Ar leaſt with Vendoſme's Eyes I'll view thy Beanake 
| And pay *em (Heaven and Earth atteſt my Vows } 
A Heart, a Soul as full of Love! as his. 

Loviſa. Is this the Duke Boiillor, Dendoſme's O Friend} 
 Bovill. No, Idiſclaim the Alliance, cancel all 
The Vows, the flight Engagements that oppoſe 
Love's nobler Paſſion, and detiy me thee :: 

Let this, thou charming Cauſe of all my Guilt, 
T als lacrigeing all the World holds dear, 
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"This Wreck of Vireus, Friendſhip | Faih.and Fame, 
Convincethy Pity, argue on my fi ide;':. bln og 3 
'To Neb a fierceExtravacance I love.-:: 7 

__ Loviſa. .Why:doT thus by. hearing ſhare y Guikz 
$i Ar uicl the nobleft” rophi 


ies you can boaſt, .\. 
perjur'd"Honour,/ and a 'Trayror Heart Fi: T 

_ What'then'muſt-Eove. on: Friendſhip's Ruing thrive? 
No, falſe Bowilon,! no, the Man who-dares- C3 
(& near the kind ed:'Paſſions are ally'd): nv 


When truſted and believ'd, betray the-one, - 
'Throws himſelf out: unworthy of the: other. | , w 


{Exit Loiiiſa 
| Boitill, O-conſtant Curſe and Puniſtument of Tag bv 
1 am immers'd too deeply to return; ; 
Doom'd to bear forward, tho I ſee: the Gutph, 
That menaces my Fate, to ruſh upon its - rank 
Loviſa drives me chews. Lowiſa*s Beauties! ' © 
Shall e me an Atonement for my "i oo 


| Still will I then purſue her; ſhe may chatge, - 
And croyn ms I Nets = happy” Vain: rob! 
Sinck Women thus the nobler [I dantivel;' 7a 
And. bind in _magiek Chains the freeborn Soul, 
Coyly: they fly us wheti they know we're yy 
' Protra& our Toils a- while, bur yield at laſt; 
Whoſe Fate it is'to'love, *tis his'to. bear w 
'Th' uneven Teripers of the ſtubborn Fair, 
Not curſe his Gas” '& think his Hopes's 'erchrown 
By one harſh Word, or inauſpicious Frown, ' © 
| Wiſely to weigh'their Charms with their Difdain, 
p And; for the ror Pleaſure, fight the your Pains 
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ACT WM. SCENE L. 


The 3 iſp, \Nuntio, and | ſeveral other 
 Priefis. Saif 
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Q SH NCE, - Dre Friends, and Fellow 
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You feel _ Chnteh" S Er: :and your own'; gon 9T 
Here we afſemble, thar each. loyal Son, 4 
Each daring'l Paſtor "of 'our ſinking Faith, '- |; 
May give'his welE-known Grievances full Vent.” ; 
Nor 1s it fitting we afſemble here © 57k 
For the poor | Comfort only* to EE bw A 
_ To ſigh like Doves one heartleſs mournful Note, 
Bur to conſult how we may mgurn no more, -. | /\ 
And turn our preſent Tnjuries on thoſe, 

+ Who ſmile toffee the Day ſo near their own. - + 

Nunt. Ay, Sirs,'in a Convention form'd like this, 
Compos'd of righteous enterprizing Spirits, * 
 Ecclefiaſtick Souls, and Sons of "Rome, ' AL Of 
What Reſolutions may - we not expe, 

We. ourſelves, and worthy of our bauſe? 

by, what a paultry Figure would it make, 
When' told in "Times to come, to our Fon \c” 20G 
'That a Cabal of: Prieſts, a Set of *'Men - | 5 | 
From every ther People fam'd' the "firſt © 
: For ſure _Oy and Steddineſs of Counſels 5 

* E 2 Now 
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mh The Thigedy ft f! 


Now when a tottering Church, a flighted Powe 
And all that can inflame a Prieſtly Breaſt, 
Sammons the lazy:Genius on” its guard,” =; 
._ And thunders Vengeance to the deaten'd Far, Y rr 0 
\ With'Tears debated, and with Fears reſolv'd. ? 
Bo ſhed 'Tears, let them be happy Omens 
_ Of all the Tears of Blood our Foes ſhall weep. 

Pa No, Reverend Father, hereare none but FRY 

As farias Hope. carr with, or 'Thou ght can form, 

Toſecond Nets Complaints with Howrs of Vengeance. 

' Propoſe. the. glorious Means; and. curs'd. be he, _ 

Ten thenfeg | Church-Anarhema" S'his ] _ i 

Who ſhripks from | in'the pious Scheme. 
Nunt. 'Then Wigs, me: ons Sons of Rome, 

"Haw: and applaud this Dawning of- Succeſs, -- - + 

With what induſtrious Zeal I hin have advanced 

. TThe Means for our Deliverance : Since I hero 

Reſided Nuntio. from the Holy See,” 

It chanc'd pne day, that I FE rt PB 2 Yourh | 

Walking demurely with..a ſullen Port,  : 

A downcaſt lowring diſcontented | Brow, 

And dark with every Feature of Deſpair, fy 

Angry 'at all, and mutt*ring to himſelf;  _ 

Him with a willing Heart 1 entertain'd, $229 

Judg'd him a proper Inſtrument to form 

For” any deſperate Enterprize i in-view, _ 

And better than my Hopes, I fipd- him out. 

\ To. be State-mad, ' ibprouly fick :_ 

All of you know how well we ma improve | 

'The Lees of Education ſettled thus, 

And work our Wills upon the Bigot Youth _ 

' Bifv. Well have you choſe, This? 1s indeed 4a Tool | 

Worthy the ſubtle 38d 's niceſt Care; 

Where no may puſh the Danger from himſelf, 

An nd a& his Miſchiefs by. a ſecond Hand : 

This is an Engine for our preſent Work, 


Looks! ir, not, Brothers, \ with a lucky E Face » 


Fig 
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HENRY. IV- nt 
Did not this Henry 'S Predeceſior all ...... 
By the ſharp Malice of a Friar's Hand, 
A hot-brain'd Boy, that itch'd to live in Fame A 
Why may not this, upon our preſent Scourge,  . 
_ 'That Foſterer of Hereticks, and Source — _. 
Of all our. Church' s Grievance, a& again  _ 
= Friar's part,..and ſtrike 2 ſecond Blow. _ [all, 
Al Prieſts. "There ſpoke the Heart and Purpoſe of us 
Nunt. Iwill in him then; .1'th' outward Room, 


By my Appointment, he attends our Call ; 

I'll fetch him in : Break to him your Intent, _ 

I'll anſwer on my Life for the Succeſs. (Exit Nuntie. 
Biſh. If he comes up to. his Deſcription full, 

| We need but ſpur the young Enthuſiaſt on, 

With Views of Fame, and Promiſes of Heaven, 
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"ny be engages firm without a Pauſe. 


| The Nuntio returns with Ravilliac. 


Nut. Come forth, Ravilliac, if thou {till maintain "+ 
| A Soul that labours with the Nation's Groans, 
'That feels with a Religious Chriſtian Ire 
Each ſad Infringement on our Church's Right : 
Haſt thou a Heart of Vengeance, as prepar'd | 

To at as to complain, to dare as talk, 


3- 


To this Afſembly make the. Motion our. 
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Ravil. Yes, Holy Chiefs of our afflicted Church, 


Young as I ſeem, theſe Years have I with Care 
Employ'd in Politicks myſterious School, 
Remark'd each Maxim, Turn, and Tide of State, 
With deep Reflection, and a curious Eye, 

"The Publick Weal my own : then think not now - 
| My Soul a Stranger to our preſent Griets ; 
Fathers, it burns as hot as any here. 

| Indignanr I behold: a graceleſs King 

' Pervert the great Commiſſion that Na holds, 
And countenance the Vice he ſhould eraſe ; 
Wi + Connivance from the Th rone mY 


Fierca 


go | = Tag dy of 


Fierce as an Inundation Schiſm pours "up WL 
And overthrows our pure Eſtabliſh*d Faith. rok, 
Nunt. 'Then think; brave Catholick; true'C riſtian 
Our Country's Honour, and our Church's LO 
How many pious Bleſſings wait+ the Hand - 
"Thar ſhall attempt the Remedy; and free. 
| By one auſpicious Blow the ſuffering Land. - 
Ravi. I take the glorious Hint, that part. beſ mine i 
Yes, with a niggard Breaſt I to myſelf 
oroſs the great Atchievement, and the Praiſe, { 
— Bib. A Praiſe refin'd, exalted, and. —_—_ X 
' Beyond th* Ambition of a common 'Toil;.. * — 
Such Praiſe as Martyrs: reap, or Saints artain, | 
| Shall crown the holy meritorious Deed: 3% 
Be ſpeedy and refolv'd, nor doubt th Event; WIN 
- Our Church ſhall -mark thee in the ſacred Li LL } 
Of her beſt Champions, and her foremoſt Sons. 
Who would not yenture on this glorious Puſh, 
' Life butt the Hazard, and the Purchaſe Heaven of 
One A& like this atones an Age of Sins. - © 
Be ſecret, to. abſolve thee be our*Care':: 7 
What may be Murder deem'd from other Hands, 
In us our Fun&ion fandtifies as Juſtice. -- © + 
 Ravil. Conclude it done; I am as firmly fixd” | 
As Oath could bind, or Conſcience can engage 5 jr 
Let 'T'ime and Opportunity preſent, - 
With-a fure Hand I'll make my Contra& good,.. 4 
And give our Church new. "IN from ara fy Blood. 
ay {Exennr, 


4 þ, 43 3 T1 
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King, ſolus. : | < bo f vi > 
WEL ſhould the Bondman fruggle with his | 
Chains, - ; 


© When his weak Efforts add the heavier Load, 3, 
Whers 
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HuSRK Way Enos 


When thinking to be .. he only thinks | 
With aggra gravated 1 ain, on -what he al 


My Crime afar is padded Fins roo bad * 
My uſelels "Tirtes blaze but to diſplay. 


My Weaknels fuller to the publick Eye. _ oF 
1 know ſhe cantior, mult not” be Peels, 4 
And yer I know, I Eannot ceaſe. to love; 4 20T 02 3 . oy 

My, Reſolutions tranſitory Dreams, IL, 11 zaft 


Strofip for one tnoment, and the next forgot t |. |_| 
Oh Heaven: find out ſome. Medium for Redreſs, 
Or give me her, or rake; away, Defire. DE 
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Fo R O M plas to lite my 2eſtleſ Grief cage 
A momentary Refage from Deſpair, 


Bur {till ro me; as'to a bankrupt Wretch, - 

One Miſery ſeldom comes alone, the World | 
Takes flying Fortune's part, each thriving Knave 
Puts forth an envious Hand to keep him F;danp ; 
Each place looks dark, and gloomy as myſelf, 

And keeps the Face of Horror Kill before me : 
What Friend bat Dearth ſhall my Affli&ions court? 
"The Cloſe of Life the ſureſt Cloſe of Woe. 

'The fatal Day of Marriage ſcarce expir'd, 
The Monarch-Huyband ſhews his Tyrans-Reign, | 


F 2 $4 : 
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He {TM me with a \fery jealous E = 
And holds me uilty 1 wh Ro ſullen mh TY 
Hah! Angels be: my Guard, the Kin i ofa 
* [She ſees the Ling, and "A 
King. Yes, Madaii, *ris the King ; but why this. 
This fuſe unkihd Alarm of cauſcleſs Tear ?. [Starry 
' Are you ſarpriz'd, ungenerous Matg, to "cel | 
Him you with cruel Pride have ſeen ſv oft 


| In all the fierceſt Agonies of Love, .. ; 

Low humbled at your Feer a begging Slave / 
Why do you mo&k' tne with the Name of King, | 
Bur to inſult me on tay loſt Reno\yti, 


And triumph in the Power you have aur rp'd 2 ” « 


Charl. Why will my Royal Maſter thus 7 oo 
 'Todo my guiltleſs artlels Conduct wrong ?£. 
Oh, 'Sir, if theſe unhappy Charms have won 
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Stript of th* encircling Rays of beahing Ys. - 


An undefigning Vidory, bn them fn " N 


| (And1I will join you-in the direful Muſick) 
Unload a that Curſes of Revenge. 
I did what Duty, forc'd, I heard your Pains, 
With all the j Return that T could make 
I gave you Pity, tho I could tiot_ Love. 

King. "That, that wndid me,. Bity was ity Curſs, 
' 'The ” Fay *'d Syren-Charm that led me on 
'Thro a deceitful Maze of flattering Hope * © ” 
But thee, my Fair, no more will T ankand þ2-- 
No, rather on my own rebellious Heart, p. 
' My guilty Paſſions, and my vicious 'Thoughts - 
On aught but thee, Charlotta, Charge the Blame, 
Cal Oh Virtue, Virtue, w muſt thou ſupport 
A 'Tryal ſo ſevere? Unkhapp MEA 
Thou know'ſt bur little of alone $ "Y ; [4f de. 
I can out-number with thee Groan for Groan, 
I burn, I love, and I deſpair like 'Thee. 

King. Byall my Hopes ſhe weeps! Oh coſtl y Drops! 
How, were they 'Tearg of Love, ſhould I be "bleſs'df 
Why may they not ? IP Hank not, would be o. Ard 
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And call thee Cruel and Ungrateful fill; oo 
No, if a broken Heart has Claim enough | 

To merit this Return, they ſhall be mine ; 

The watry Tribute ſhall be all my own! 

» Char. Afae] Ye Guardian Pow'rs! look down on + 
Is Pity baniſh'd Your Divine Abodes, [Ditreſ 
That You with-hold Your needful Succours now ? 

King, No, I will court thee on a lawful Claim ; ©7150: 
Nor ſhall my former Marriage bar that Hope: 
Conſent, and be my Bride, this very Hour He: 
The Prieft ſhall make us One in ſacred Bands, 

And Wedlock conſecrate the Legal Jo 6160 Y 

Ch.Witneſs, Ye Pow'rs ! how pleas'd ;tould [embrace 
What now a fad Neceflity denies! 
| Be filent Love, and let my Griefs reply, [4ſude. 
Now, Sir, I muſt remind You, that You err {348.8 
To a ſevere Extravagance indeed ; 
| You fink beneath'the Majeſty, that. ought 

To bear You up thro” ev'ry Scene of Life, 

With ſuiting Grandeur, and a Royal Pride. 

For Shame ! let Glory ſurnmorl You from hence; 
(That I muſt ſpeak ſodiftant'froni my Soul !/) [Afde: 
I am too juſt; too generous, to derive 

A mean Advantage from 'my Maſter's Chains. 

No, Sir, You ſhaflnot find me Woman there : 

I meet my Triumph with a bleeding Heart, - 

| And will rejoice, nay, aid to ſet You free. 

| King. Charlotta, but I faid I would not blame ee, 
How many Tyrants might I call thee now ? 
Thou know'fe, ['am as able to perform 

Ali the Herchlthh Labours o'er again, 
Level the Alps, to turn the Danube's Coutſe; 
Or take from Fire its Quality of Heat, _ 
As to diſlodge thy Image from my Breaſt : 
Why do You then impoſe the endleſs Toil ? | 

© Char, You ſeenot, Sir, how much I am Your Friend, 
I love You, and in This evince my Loye: 


» x by 


You 


| wi The Tragedy A 
' You ſuea Vonnis Beauty to Yaur Bed, 
Already Rich and Honourably fill'd : TRY 
You lay before my Eyes ſuch Nazling Spoi ils 
Of rifled Majeſty, and fully'd Fame, . 
As make the Vitor bluſh. Indeed, I love You, 
And would not have a baſe, licentious Worlds _ 
Say, to.my King's Diſgrace, That He, whoſe Name 
Strong. as his foremoſt Enſigns, puſh'd Succeſs, 
Made Armies ſhudder, and their.Chiets turn pale, _ 
Whom Swords have fear'd, and Darts flew pointleſs by, 
Was thus tranſmere'd, and vanquiſh'd by a Glance. 
Your Virtue ſytters, if Your Flame Wcckann: > 
Then-judge how wuch 1 by denying, love ; 
To prize Your Honour, whilſt | guard my own... 
King: Off Honqur! Pride of. Majeſty, be Ms 
Tumble thou Empire from |thy Golden Height ! 
Fade all ye pompous Diadems of Pow'r ! 
| Let me have Thee- in lieu; a trivial Loſs. 
O Love! the Ravage thou baft afted here ! 
O Royalty! thou glizt'ring pageant Load, 
Or fly-thy miſerable Wearer's Shame - 
Oc-learn him to dare- ſomething that "i thee.” 
Yes, Madam, 1 muft take Your cruel Counſel 
Some happier Riyal-Syit may claim Your Ear, 
And 1 intrude :. But VIl from hence remove ; 
O that 1 could with equal Steps from Love | E ; 
[Exit. 
Char; Go where thou wilt, ill-fated Royal Lover, 
Indulge thy Griets, alone thou ſhalt not grieve ; 
Let Poiſon, Racks, and Daggers tear thy Frame, 
My Heart ſhall bear thee Company thro” All, 
And nobly triumph in ſuperior Tortures. 
K [ Prince of Conde coming forward. 
Pr. AreTortures,Racks, and Poiſon Nuptaal Sounds? 
Sweet Hymeneals far a new-made Bride! 
No ! Racks and Daggers are for Him, thou Traitreſs, 
Whom you. have drawn. by your polluted Bed, " 
5 N 
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And cozen'd in, a Cov'ring for your Luft. 344 
Nay, do not ſhake with a difſernbled Horror, 
Nor, as my Reaſon doubts not, but you are 
A perfett Miftreſs in your. Jex's Arts, 
Think to elude me with a ſpecious Look 
Of Innocence, Surprize, and virtuoris Rage : 
The Artifice 1s ftale ; I've ſeen and heard 
Enough, beyorid Sufpicion's pale Diftruſts, 
To damn me with the Knowledge of my Fate. 
Char. Art thou my Husband ? _ 
Prince. Sink, fink, dire Remembrance ! 
Be blotred out the Time when firſt I ſaw thee ! 
_ Periſh the Hours that aided to my Shame, 
And witneſs'd when I woo'd thy treddfyrom Charms! 
Curs'd be my Blindneſs, and hy own Deceit !. 
Curs'd be thy Father, when he gave Conſent ; 
The Prieſt that ioin'd us in the fatal Tie, 
And All that were afliftant to my Ruin ! 
Char. Think not I gave thee that deteſted Name, 
(For now I dare to own that I abhor thee) 
To draw thee into Pity for a Crime 
My Soul as much with honeft Pride diſdains, 
As to aſperſe me with th* unmanly Slander, 
Betrays thy own both villainous and mean. 
Prince, Then you will brave it out ! — 
Char. Vile Monſter ! Wretch! 
Almoſt beneath Reſentment or Difdain ; 
Since my ill Stars have doom'd thee to the Pow'r, 
Now Lord it on, and exerciſe the Husband 
In ev'ry furious Quality of Vengeance. | 
Since you have ftab'd my Fame, behold my Breaſt 
Thus on, thus imparient for thy Sword. 
Nay, — kneeling will I beg the cruel Mercy : 
There, pierce the next, the kinder, leſſer Wound : 
Thou ſay*ft, that I have 'wrong'd thee; prove it Here ! 
Here juftifie thy Charge. The Sin lies now 
Heayy on me ; if now unpuniſh'd then, g-” 
BF 2 ---J live 


I live to fin ey OE is ng own. | 
Prince, Thou canſt not. - ts be confirm'd. ſo PAS 
In the lewd, Trade and Cunning of Intrigues, 
As to out-face me-that theſe Eyes were blind, 
_ Theſe Ears haye loft their Faculty, and all 
Gave. falſe Reports, all faulty but thy Virtye ! | 
| Noleſsa Suiter than the King Himſelf? 
Then you may well be proud ;- His Pow'r, no doube, 
Can gild and countenance the lawlefs Joy. ORE 
' Char. Goon asfar as Jealouſie can drive thee, 
Writhe to and fro with Thought corroding Anguiſh; 
Be that the Juſtice that my doubted Fame Py 
And bleeding Reputation ſhall inflict. 
.Clear in my ſelf, I ſcorn to give Reply, 
Or makgartalſe Suſpicion wear the Face 
Of Truths. by fondly ftriving to.confute DES”. Ke 
The weak Chimzr4's of a poiſon'd Brain, , _ 4s * 
Since you diftruſt me once, diftruft me ſtill; | 
Let thy own Mind thy own Tormentor be, . 


 Andon thy ſelf revenge thy Wropgs.to me. 
[Exit. 


Prince, Go, thou: black Pattern of thy ſubtle SEX. 
Leave this dull Too), this Husband to "his Shame, | 
Go to thy am*rous Sports again, and hug yl 
The Royal. Letcher in thy wanton Arms. 

The King ! — Ay, there Reſentment muſt be mute. : 
' O had another, potent as Himſelf, _ ts 

_ VUnguarded. by the. SanCtion of that Name, 

Dar'd to inyade my Property, my Tongue FX 
Had then been ſilent, and my Sword pd pore C50 
Yet, I have Her, that Strumpet of a W Bs 
There ſhall my. Vengeance ſtrike a Eeoy Blow : 
Yes, ſhe ſhall ſuffer ſirangely for them both ; | 
Whilſt [ 190 Ra Re: in, Forruring Her, 


' Enter 
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Enter Count Montmorency. 


Mons: My Son, Lcome upon a Father's Claim, 

To know this Cloud of Grief, and whence the Cauſe, 

Now when my Daughter promiſes thy Love: 

A Virgin Banquet on thy Bridal Night. 

Prince, Millions of burning Engines carry on. 

A fiery Devaſtation thro* my Breaſt. 

Hah ! who art thou, that with this hoary Guile, 

This venerable Villany, com'ft here, _ 

To chafe my Wounds, and play upon my a. ? 

Doft thou: thus gravely ask the Cauſe? Thy. ſelf 

| And thy perfidious Daughter know't too. well. 

e Mont. Whatdar'ſt thou mean ? I counſel thee be- 
My Houſe's Honour, and my Daughter” s Fame, (ware; . 
Will not admit this Licenſe of thy Madneſs, 

Pr. Periſh thy Houſe, thy Daughter, and thy Self! 
Why did you liy this Train of Horrors here ? 
Doft thou bid me beware ? I ſay, Givs her, 

Thy Falſe, thy Strumpet Daughter, that Advice 

Go, caution her to keep her Body pure, 

Nor glory in a rank adult'rous Bed. 

Mont. This is too much ! We ſhall indeed deſerve | 
Th' mjurious Scandal, ſhould I longer brook 
Thy infamous | Reproaches unchaſt1z'd, 

In me my njur'd Daughter's Virtue arms, [ Draws, 

| And with the Name of Villain thus defies thee. 

Pr. Put up thy feeble Sword ; thy Death, Old Man, 
Would only blunt my nobler Stretch of Vengeance. 
Go, bear this welcome Meſſage to thy Daughter ; 
Tel] her, I ſhallnot come to Bed to Night ; 

-She may provide her Man, and whore ſecure. 

Mon. Unworthy of thy Blood, thy Birth or Name, 
Doft thou traduce her with a Traitor's Tongue ; : 
But fince thy Coward Baſeneſs has declin'd 
To G0 x me open Pe? with thy Sword, _ 


PI! have my Pauſe of future Vengeance too. 


_ LExi"u. 
Prince. Thou dof miſtake ; : my real [njuries blaze 


Too fierce, to let me pauſe upon Revenge: 
.No, ſhe fill rather die Ten thouſand Deaths, 
Than live another's Boaſt, and my Diſyrace. 


Thws, Peering homeward, with a ſwelling Hind, 
With a rich Cargo, and a flatPring Wind, 
The greedy Sailor cotnts bus future Gain ; 
When, on a ſadden, ſcomring o'er the Main, 
. -- Some " fout-mann'd Pyrate, trembling bt deſeries, 
| Chaſe with a threatning Sail, his Golden Prize. 
What can he chuſe? On what can brroly? ' - 

- Fight him he mu$# not, and he cannot fly : 
Loath to enrich his Rival by bis Fall, 

He m—_ his Treaſure, Veſſel, Self, "and AL 


The End of the Trizp AcT:. 
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TILT; TLLILIIS, 


ACT AV. SCENE [. 
Nuts and Biſbop. 


Nunt. Rother, | like the holy Motion well, - 
The Spirit of our Cauſe muſt be kept warm; 
We muſt work on with a religious Fury, 
Take hold on ev'ry Prop, Device, or Fraud, 
Howe'er unjuſt, unwarrantably vile, 
The Prattice may appear to common Eyes, 
To reach the glorious Goal of our Defigns. 
Delays too oft create a Lethargy, 
The conſtant flue of a vulgar Plot, 
Form'd by mechanick Heads of drowſie "Fe UP : 
We who have ſanguine Views, 2nd Souls confirm'd 
In the myſterious Principles of Rome, 
Can weave our Scheme ſo fine, that he who dares 
Inquiſitively tread th* ambiguous Maze. 
In Search of our Deſigns, ſhall ſink himſelf, 
The Princeof Conde, and the proud Bouillon, 
Both diſcontented league in one Revenge ; 
There, as you well adviſe, we work the next. 
Biſh Not that our Cauſe can need their puny Aid, 
But *twould be glorious Miſchief, great Succels, 
To make them Tock (ſince they are both, *tis plain, 
Secret Abettors of this upſtart Faith) 
The Inſtruments of Ruin to' themſelves, 
And the pernicious Fattion they eſpoule. 
But ſee, where cloſe, in amicable Port, 
Hugging each other on their new Alliance, 
The att Nobles come. 


Nunt. 


io. . be Travddy: (of ® © 


 Nant. They come indeed : | 
Methinks, as when from far, with cruel Joy 
The. Eagle meditates his diſtant Prey, - | 

My. Heart, with an Alarm of proſp'rous Gladnefs 
Leaps at the future Miſchief it intends em. 

Let us withdraw ſome Diſtance hence, where' yet 
Unſeen, we may attend their Conference. 


Cltntier, 


= 


A EEABLAEIEFES 


-SC E NE IL 
| Conde SE) Bouillon. 2. 


Cond. ET ator from the happier Shih of Life, 
From mutual Profits, and from ſocial JOfs. 

Contract a pleaſant League of eaſie Friendſhip 
We from the ſtrongeſt, Js th* unhappiefſt Cauſe: 
Commence Alliance, and engage our Souls, 
As equal are our Wrongs, and our Complaints, 
To equal ſpeedy Meaſures for Revenge. 
The King, O Heav'n! that eer1 ſhould have Cauſe 
To charge that ſacred Charatter with ought 
That bears th” Injuſtice he has offer'd me 
But 3njur'd me he has; in me, Bouillon, © 
The Subjett and the Husband ſuffer both. 

Bou, It is enough, we know that we are wrong 'd, 
Both of the fav'rite Jewels of our Souls ; 
Rifled, deſpoiPd by Violence and Fraud, 
Thou by our Monarch, and by Yendoſme — TI. 
- Shall we remain thus ſmarting with our Weds) 
Yet ignorant or flow to ſearch the Cure? © 
Fix but the Means, what dares not one like me 
Attempt, in Vengeance for neglefted Love? | 4 

; Ou! 
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You know the State and Genius of our Land; 
There 1s a potent Party, ripe for Ry | 
Diſpirited they ſeem ; but *ris for want 


Of due Protettion, and a proper Head : 
_ Let but the Prince of Conde. once appear, 


$7 Twice Twenty thouſand Men ſhall own- his Cauſe: 


And with their faithful Swords relate his Wrongs. . - 
Com. Now thou indeed haft calPd forth all my oat. 
To the ſevereft Touch. O Loyalty !. 
O Honour ! All my Obligations there. 
Ate cancelFd by my Injuries, Hah, Friend ! ' 
Tel), tell me, now my Soul is hot with Rage, 
Moulded for « ev'ry Enterprize of Vengeance; .. 
Say, ſhall we fly from hence, and rouze once more 
The diſcontented Hugonots to Arms ? ——— 
That, that will look like Vengeance ; Hah, Bouillon ! f 
Bou. Reſoly'd ; let Condt lead, Bouilln s fix'd 
To hazard All upon the Glorious Caft. . 
Hence, e'er the blabbing Tongue of noifie Rumour; 
Or dull Suſpicion, give the leaſt Alarm : 
Quick let us fly the Court, and City too - 
The Reaſon fob our Flight (if ſo *tis call'd) 
Will be beſt render'd at an Army's Head, _. | 
Con, Now, Thought, be Mill; I would not have thee 
The leaft untimely Penitence within me; (raiſe 
Remorſe and idle Tendernef ſhall now | 
. Be utter Strangers to my defart Soul { .. 
Or, if Thought will be roaming, let it lay EY 
The blacken'd Image of my Wrongs before me ; 
Freſh let *em riſe, and to my View preſent. 
The wanton King, and my 4dult'rous Wife ; 
Then will | join thy Counſels with a Soul 
Abandon'd- t each Method of Revenge: 
I have the horrid full Idea now ; - - 
| Death! evennow the amorous Pair indulge” 
The lawleſs Raptures of a lewd x ents, 
Wantoning, m—_Y each the other: o'er 
(3 
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Proudly Fs hes in the Eye of "<q ed oY 
And call me ſtupid Cuckold to my: Face! 
Bouillon, take me hence, my Sword ſhall. part them.. 


Bou. Come then, away, my Lord ; Bouillon feels. 
The jealous Agonies of mjur'd Ls... Hp 


To as ſevere Extremity as You. 

Cen, Thoſe Agonies then ſpur us to the Field, 

Give Bdges to our Swords, and puſh Succeſs. 
Let Boys forgive, 'and daftard Souls endure, . 
We will ey. the Wounds we cannot cure. 


| CExennt. 


eta ears: ON OA ata og rt Roar itt 
SIE om ROE LE UES 


- SCENE W.. wy 
© Nuntio' and. Bifop return.” 


Nut \Here let the len tatuins go, 


Bret Fave, and foam, and blaſter i In high 
"Words, _ 

There lies ue Talent, for Deſigns chey's venone ;' 

Or if they have, they rn not gunte. ſo deep, 

But may be fathony'd with but half an Eye: 

Spirit they have, ——and may: it drive them on 

To all the pivaſing Miſchiefs, that our Church 

Can wiſh:this: Knot of Heretick Oppoſers: - (od ? 

Fiſh. But twark'd you whence their Grievances | 

The King has been too free with Conde's Wife ; 

Bouillon's Quarrel is a Love-Grudge too; | 

And that's, you know, the pat -qy from which 

Theſe brisk. high» twett!'d Blades formalltheir Adtious; £ 

Hence Youthful'/@Ghiefs revolt; from hence ariſe © 

Rebellion, :Diſcaribents, dab Wars 
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Hence do thoſe-Storms take Birth, that prove To oft 

The Fate of Monarchs, and the Wreck of Empires. 
_  Nunt. Right, Love's their Maxim, As Religion ours: 
_ Yet tell me who, the braveſt of them all, 
Tho' fierce Reſentment boils in ev* ry Vein, 
Gan puſh his Ye ance with a Churchman' 9 Spirit ?. 
And yet, ſo much my Soul delights to hear 
The Claſh of Diſcord, and the ; maT of Ruin, 
Should one of theſe fierce ealking, threatning Heroes | 
(Since on themſelves they point their Civil Rage) 
Dare ſame prodigious Miſchief, could | hug 
The uſeful Villain : nay, for once, almoſt 
Run Counter to the Tenets of our Churc 
And ive the Rebel Heretick his Pardon. - 

-'Biſb. Tuſh, let 'em att or purpoſe what ey pleaſe, 
Reſolve, break oft, agree, or diſagree, 
Or carry their Reſentments on, or take 
A cool Refleftion, and a ſerious Pauſe : 

Already have we div'd into enough _ 

To ſerve our preſent Cauſe, 'and ruin TIER : 
The King and Conde's Wife, there, there's our Mark ! 
Our Pulpits may from hence make glorious Uſe, 
Shew forth the Royal Smner, and his Vices, 
With all the blackeft Turns of ſharp Refleftion, 

_ Our much-fam'd Jefuit Eloquence can reach ; 

Thus frighten from his fide the People's Hearts, 
And cloud his Luſtre in the publick Eye, 
Then take him off unpitied, unbelov'd. 

Nunt. The ſooner the deciſive Blow is ſtruck, 
| The ſurer, and the ſafer for our Cauſe. 
The diſcontented Nobles Flight from Court 

Aſſures Succeſs, and intimates, Strike now ! 
Who will not take the Odium all from us, 
And throw the undiſputed Guilt on them ? ? 

As for Ravilliac bio I doubt the leaft ; 
E'en now' he's blamiog the too tardy Hours, 
_ That keep the happy ah Minute nd, 

G 2 
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And parting to be regifſter'd a Saint... , v7 
| But hold, — 1 hear th, unwelcome Steps 4 ſome./ vi 
That tend this Vis -: I fit we tals LNogA 

| | \ [Exeuat, 


<1 re ire rs 
SCENE 1V.. 


 Vendoſme and. Lonifa. 


Ved. ow by: the Glory of my Father s noe 
By thy. own Beauty, and: by Vendoſme” $ 
\Thy Doubts are cauſeleſs,as thy Fears unkind, ( Love, 
Bouilln fled diſguſted from the Court, 
Falſe to his Friend, his Country, and his King, 
Is puniſh'd in his own difloyal Breaft : 
F riendſhip? s diffplv'd, .thoſe Adamantine Ties, RI 
\ Fhat:might have daſh'd my Joys in Love and Thee; 
Hethas ___ firſt, and left me free to at ; ON 
As Love ſhall ditate, and my Hopes inſpire. 

Lou. Vendoſme thou think'{t tis vain for me to ſtrive 
To hide. a Weakneſs thou haft prov'd too Ar; : 
Yet let me tell thee, 1 am till reſoly'd - 
To be ſo much the Miſtreſs of my ſelf, - 
So far by Reaſon ſway'd, and Views rul'd, | 
Een in this Height and Guilt of fooliſh Love, 
| Asto prefer my .Honour, . Fame, and Peace, . 
Before the. Lure of idle: Joys, to which. 
Thou thus invit'ſ}. me with a flattring Tongs, 
Firſt let Boxillon, tothe Court Lie oh 
And be your antient Amity renew!d, 
Before Louiſa ſhall refign her Hand, _ 
. Vend.. Should;any but Louiſa thus WY . 
TH with Lc Scrupe es full auturb The 
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The whiter ProſpeTU of a Life of Love, 
How could I cenſure what I dare not now ? 
But thus far I muſt ſpeak, for now indeed, 
Now when Bouillon, when my Rival Friend - 
Has put it from his Pow'r to wrong me'more, 
Theſe Scruples wear an inauſpicious Face : 
It looks, as if you mourn'd Boxillor's Loſs ;_ 
At leaſt, forgive me if 1 judge amiſs, 
Theſe cool Delays, theſe weak Evaſions bode 
The fainting Symptoms of declining Love, 
To the deluded, the unhappy Yendoſme. 

Lou. Now you pull off the Vizor you have worn, 
And ſthew me what you are, a perfett Man, 
Bred up in Guile, and prattis'd in Deceit. 
_ Falſe Sex ! and falſeft Vendoſme /! this the great 
Return from him; I ſingled from a Crowd - 
Of thronging Suitors, of the foremoſt Rank 
That France could boaft, or Virgin Beauty dray ! 
This the Reward Louiſa might expett 
Far all her kind Attention to thy Vows, 
 Herealſy, generous, too believing Goodneſs ? 
E'en now, too tender of a worthleſs Wretch, 
My ill paid Generolity was proved, 
When I declin'd thy. proffer'd Vows of Marriage; 
Oppos'd a Heart that lov'd thee but too well ; 
Unwilling to involve thy:Houſe or Thee 
1n the attending Conſequence of Ruin, 

Vend, What ſhall I fay to juſtify my Soul, _ 
And ſhew. my Fair how much ſhe has miſtook me? 

Lou. Say nought, or ſay, at leaft, that thou art falſe, 
And then I may believe the cruel Truth. 
But be thou what thou wilt, yet falſer ftill, 
Henceforth I'l] ſtudy to repay thy Wrongs,. 
Recover back my Heart by ſtrong Reſentment, 
Ang learn to throw thes off, or loye thee leſs. 


; ES: -þ ow 
» F ? + 4 %. mn ———" . 
| Vendoſine, ſam. 52 4Llgos mo 1 


Vend. DiftraSion ! ! how. abandon di is $4 Wreteh 
 Condemy'd, hike me, . to be a Slave to each : 2 
Capricious Humour of this giddy Sex? 
And yet -Louiſa 1s-— Alas! my Soul 
Thar feels her Chains, can beft explain her Pow! rs 
Yes, I muft love the Charmer ; and, by Heav” 0 
Spite of thele Jealous Humours, ſhe deſerves It. 
» [4 Flouriſh behind the _ | 
The King! and Court approach : They. muft not find 
This __ WES: about mes cf | 
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"SCENE op _ 
The King, Villeroy, Roſay, aud . 


other Courtrers.” 
[The King and Villeroy as ralking ragether. 


Oth fled Pot ſpeed from Paris! By my Crown, 
If yet thro? ev'ry Station 1 have born, hom 
Ori in the Gouncil-Chamber, or rhe” Camp, - . 
My Soul may make this Boaſt, To have ever food. 
Above the weak Afaulrs of a Surprize ; my 
As freely will I own, This News, Pilteroy, 
Bore down my Guard, broke on me with, a Shock | 
As ſtrong as unexpetted, = : 
Vill: ?Tis indeed | 

The Cauſe of general Wonder, they wen 
"This ſudden ftrarge Reſolve, nor left behind bs 
Their Grievances, or Reaſon: for their Flight, 


Xing 


'Y % 7 
King, 
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King, From this was our Surprize ; for know; Villeroy, : 

That common:Notion in the World, call'd' Fear, 

That Curſe of Villains, Hypocrites, and __ 

Henry diſdains to be acquainted with. | 

If, as it ſeems, they're falſe, and dare revolt 

From their Allegiance to my Crown and Me, 

1 know the Pow'r and Duty of a King, 

And dare chaſtize the Treaſon and the Traitor, 

Have you no Notice of the Rout they ry 
Fill. None inthe leaſt as yet. 

| King, Ido ſuppoſe —_ _ 

That their Intents are {for they muſt be 7, 

To ſpirit up the Hugonors'to Arms : | 

Send out for ſare Intelligence ; till then 

Our Meaſures of Purſuit muſt be deferr'd. _ 
Vend. Should they but make, (as Heay' n forefend 

| they ſhould) 

 Theleaft Attempt againſt their Country” $ Peace, 
Your Majeſty ſtands ſafe, Your Cofters full, 

| A ſtrong and doyal Army at. Command, 

To check Rebellion in its Infant Riſe : 

They only fink their Party and themſelves: 


King. Vendoſme, | tell he: That I rather grieve, 
That they ſhould forfeit their Allegiance thus, 

Than vi the leaſt alarm from their Deſigns. 

When Juſtice arms our Cauſe, ta doubt. Succeſs, 

ls to diſtruſt that Providence, that holds 

The Balance of the World, and weighs Events 

In golden Equity's unerring Scales. __ 

But why ? why now, my Schemes when almoſt ripe, 
My Levies full, and general'Treaties form'd, 
With half the leagued World's confederate Arms, 
To propagate the Chriſtian Cauſe, and lop _ 

The vaſt Expanſe of Pow'r, the o'er-grown Bulk 

Of the incroaching Ottoman > Why now 

Muft 1 decline the Enterprize, againſt, - 

_ My own unnatural Subjeits turn my Force-? Up 
»_- En" eſe 
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Theſe as Toils,' O:'Pow'r ! and theſe the Cares | 
| That: reach the Monarch, and embitter Empire. 
My Friends retire ; thus ruffled, thus nigy'd, 
My Mind dock a while to be alone. 

I ” Crurtiers go out, 


King, ""Y | 


. | Said I Alone? 2 Alone I cannot we; 
=; ſx Thoughts, that hurry up and down, h 
And travel thro? Varieties of Woe, % 
Are Cornpany too much. lam a King! by 

\ I know it well! no fuller Proof Lneed, 

Than the ſuperior Burthen that's aſgn'd m me. £ 
Two Fattions diſcontented with my Reign, 5 
Both” Hugonots and Catholicks my Foes, 

But ſee! ſupport me, Ever-watchful Powers, 
That make the Guardianſhip of Kings Tour Care ! 
A far more dreaded Foe to Henry's Peace, 

Than Catholick, or TRI, comes here. 


Enter Charlotea. 


Chi Eoir Pardon , gracious Monarch "Y aWretch, 
That dares this un-allow'd Intruſion here : © 
Nor had/l now preſum'd ir, but my Griefs, 
Such Griefs as have a Privilege to Boldneſs, 
To Orders deaf, or by Reſpect unaw'd, 
Oblig'd me to the melancholy Duty, _ 
To open to Your Soul a Scene of Woe, 
 . (WretchthatIlam, fo long to have conceal'd it! 1 
That equally concerns Your Self as me. _ | 
O that my faltring Tongue might-be excus'd | 
Th* ungrateful Subje&, and my Tears unfold | 
In dumb expreflive Eloquence, my Heart ! FA 
King. Now by my Love; this Prelude of thy Tals, 
Has quite unftring'd my: 'Nerves 'of Reſolution ; 


E 


__ 
Un- i 
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Unconſcious of ought 11, I ſhudder y yet pet Fr 
With Apprehenſi ion from I know not what, 
But rid me of this Miſery of Doubt, 
And if I muſt be tortur®d, let it be. Rs. 
From certain Dangers, and a real Cauſe, 
Char. Then'look upon Charlotta, know frotn het 
The threatning Danger points at Henry's Head, 

King. From her already have'l ſuffer'd all - 
The fatal Inſults of'a cruel Beauty ; 
My ſharpeſt Agonies of. proſtrate Love, 
My Vows, my Proffers,, Promiſes, and Prayers; © - 
 Repuls'd with Pride, and thwarted with Diſdain : ._ . 
And are there, barb'rous Fair ! thore Tortures Ain 
Wer this Royal Wretch, this Love-fick Rite 7. | 
Why "ciuel Fate ! and thou, more cruel King ! 

Why did You firſt purſue this lawleſs Flame? _ 
Why form ſuch Vows, or preſs ſuch looſe Delrths 
Which conſcious to. ;Your ſelf, it food not juft , 
For Virtue to receive,, of me to hear! | 
Attend the fad Events; . —— Charlotta comes 
A mournful Herald of the threatned Vengemne, 
Why did You Teek to alienate my Heart,, Ny 
And meanly Plot on her that was ihe s? | | 
What res my Griefsdiſcover'd ? and to wha 7 ; 
Upon my KngesF ask Your Royal Pardon: 4 
Forgive the 'Heat of this il)-mannier'd Frenzy ; ; 
I am the only Guilty, I "who teard 
Your Vows with. too, too | gentle a Repulſe! 
I am the Traitrefs, "who foreſaw the Fate 
Your furious Paſſion drove on, yet was flow 
To warn You timely of the hidden Shelve. 
On me, Ye Pow'rs.! \ Your gatherd Vengeance fall! 
As was the Crime, the Puniſhment be mine ! _ 
_ K. Still doſt thou lead me thro” a Maze of Doubt; 
My Paſſions all alarm'd, and Thoughts as dark - 
As the benighted Traveller s, whoſe Mind 

Strays. into Horrors, and farts back from Shadows: | | 


2:8. 4 


a dt 


lan Bo tf RCA AGO ter agree En ee 


"* | The | "ye ME -- 5-4 

Thou haſt indeed prepar'd me for the workt - 

That Fate can menace, or thy Grief forebode. _ tt 

Solve me this Knot, and utter forth _ Soul: 

Yet is there one unhappy Article, _ 

I would adviſe thee friendly to omit -# 

Sure, or my Apprehenſion ran too far, | 

And brought me falſe Reports, thou faidRt, Charlotta, 

But pray unſay. that part, — thou wert Another” s. 
Char, It is ſo true, that to deny it now, 

Would be but baſely to deceive You on : 

It is as true, as that Charlorta's doom'd 

The moſt abandoy'd, miſerable Woman, 

= That ever yet was ſentenc'd, barter'd, fold 

To an. unequal Match, and hated Bed : Re 

As true, as that, the Prince of Conde is —. (News! 
” King. Whirlwinds and Thunder Fen thy direful - 
Ch. . That fiery, vengeful, ſurly, ng, 

Who grown ſuſpicious on our Weddin 6D Ye | 

Lay lurking for. lotelligence, and. mark'd, 

With a ſevere Conftruftion, when You laſt 

Came to enhance our. Toutual Miſeries,. 

And ſigh pr Your unhappy, f fatal Paſſion, T7 

To him ſtern Father's dire. Fgmmard, ; 

Was | ings to yield my Virgin Hand; pap 

And thus am I requited! He jtis, ©  &  _. 

That threatens Deſolation. and Revenge. oo Sg 
TX: Diftrattion ! | this was that one dang? rous Secret 

That my diftruſting Thoughts declin'd to ſearch. 
Char. Hah ! does a Monarch tremble! Well may h 

A poor defencelels Woman, give. a Looſe _ 

To every riſing Break.'of frantick Horror. -;- _ 

Thus given up to Scandals buſie Tongue, - 

Unjuſt Reflettions, or malicious Pity, 

My Virtue murther'd, and my Honour ftab'd'; _ 

Are They then loft; and ſhall My Self ſurvive ?.* 

No ! "thy a Thoug| ht below my Sex, «7 Foo 

I ſcorn to liye diſgrace, and dare de free; pn 
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Rather to other Worlds for Refuge go, 
That Aid, I found not here, to ſeek below : BED 
Let all their thouſand ſeveral Tortures glare, ; 
*Twill be a Variation of Deſpair, | 
And can't exceed my own ; 


V1 venture there 
| [ Exit Charl. 


The King, ſolus.. 


King, If, as Philoſophy lays down the Maxim, 
The real Greatneſs of a human Soul, 
Muſt, eer its Value's known, be try'd like Gold, 
Purg'd of its Droſs, prov'd Standard by the Furnace 
Of deep Afflictions, and refin'd by Fire ; | 
Who can ſupport the Trial ? He who dares, 
(Spite of theſe rigid Rules of learned Dotage) 
Throws of his Being, and is mpre than Man. 
' The Prance of Conde !— Sink, Heart-racking Subjelt ! 
That Name has raigd a' Wild-fire in my Breaſt, 
And ſet me on a Blaze ; reviv'd ſuch Thoughts, 
As I would give my Empire to elude. 


Before miſtaken Pride let Glories fly; 

Let Splendors glitter to the flatter'd Eye ; 

Let, with a greedy Hand, the Wretch in State 

Graſp the falſe | Bounties of deluſive Fate 

Survey, with brutal Joy, or wanton Eaſe, 

The Spoils of War, or Luxuries of Peace. 

He, he is bleſt, (O were that Bleſſing here ! ) £ 

Whoſe Thoughts are one pure Calm, and Conſcience clear, 
| Undlopg'd, he ſoars above the Reach of Woe, 
end looks with Pity on the World below. 


[Exit; 
The End of the Foux TH ACT. 
7: 

H 2 ACT 


A Ac TT v. 8 C E N k 1 
_ King "on Villeroy: 


King. S. PR -nebrand. yer, tha che Aying Peers 
; Took diffrent Routs 2 . 

Vil. There i 1s a Rymour, Sir, Re Cie 5 | 
The Prince of Conde is; to Braffels fled, ge 
Bouillon'to his Caſtle of Sedan, - 0 
Kung. Villeroy, 1 well remember, to thy Praiſe, 
Theſe Twenty Years haſt thou ftoad. faithful by, _ 
And kept thro? every. Serene: of Royal Life, 
Both in his publick and His private State, | 
A bold, a Critick's Eye upon. thy, Prince : OY 
A ftern 'Remarker of my ſeveral Paſſions, 

The Virtues, or the Frailties of my: Soul : 

Then, with a Boldnefs worthy of thy ſelf, 

Tel} methy p reſent. Thoughts on Fl \Atfarrs ; 3 

Say, Will a Monarch's Dignity atlow - © ; 

To treat with Rebel Subjetts, of propoſe. 

My Pardon to the Fugitives,. on Terms _ 

-.Of true Submiſſion; and a quick Return? © © if. 
Or; ſhall 1 let the Sword of Vengeance looſe? 
Which ſhalf  ſhew,--miy Jaftice, or my \Mercy ? - 

_ ll, His Paſſions: Ar Ae as my Soul could wiſh 4 
His.Danger makes him look upon his Error 

With'true Refle&ion, and with Reaſon's Eye. 

Now, Flleroy, now:improve the happy Minute, 

At once to ſerve thy Prince, and ſerve thy Friend. 

But I muſt ſearch him deeper, Keeper yet,, ( Sir, 


To work him to his Good : Cafe What, Royal 
VS -  Yough 
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You thus demand, tas! dangerous to obey ;;- 
[ would prefiime —» but what can I adviſe 2. 
The fem of their Revolt as/yet' unknown'; 
Be that demanded; then, 5f ought appears 
Worthy Your Mercy, be Your: Mercy thewn..: | 
- But if (but who- wauld dare fuppole the worſt ? $:- 
| They meet the/Royal Summons with Difdain, 
Then Juſtice. iy the Mercy You muſt uſe, 
And awe them back by Force to their Alegiance. 
King. Daggers and Hell')muſt I again revolve 
The curſed, cur ſed Cauſe that drove them hence ? 
The Grounds of Cinde's Flight/are known too wel). 
Vill. Hah is he come to this ! Like it much.[ Aſide. | 
King. To me, Villeroy, they tiſe in ghaſtlier Shapes, Þ | 
Than form the Horrors. of Meduſa's Head, 
Frightful to Sight, and ternible to Thought. 
But why theſe Tortures for a Crime unatt 
A ſelf-reyenging Crime, and only plac'd 
In fruitleſs Wiſhes, unappeas'd Deſires? 
I lov'd ; was Love a Crime ? I love her fil), 
And muſt, ſo ſtubborn are my Paſſions there, 
Were Honour, Life, and Empire all at Stake. 
Why was Charlotta doenvd for Conde's Bed ? 
Why were they marry'd ? or, when marry'd, then, 
Why was the Secret kept from me alone? 
Pill. Lethimpgo on, and give the Frenzy way, 
Drive thro theſe Billows of tumultugus Thought ; 
Theſe Strugglings, if my Soul divines aright, 
| Foretell a calm and fortunate Reſult,  [Aſide. 
King. Then ſhalll condeſcend ? a Monarch ſtoop 
To ſuch inglorious Terms as are preſcrib'd me ? 
Enrich a Subje&, and undo my ſelf? : 
Compound _—_ barter for the publick Peace 
My own more valu'd private Peace within ? 
It would indeed be generouſly cryel.. 
What then ſhall Henry, He, who never yet 
fave way to TOM or ſhounk back from "MM, 
S :-. 
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"The hotteft Ree ne Phys rate Fight, he ka 1 
Of charging Squadrons, ior the Groans of Death, £ 
And allthe loud: Artfltery of War | i$© #15 7 
Now ſhall he fear to do'a daring Good,” 
A Juſtice:to'a Subjeft and Himſelf ?-/ 
__ Will pity him indeed Sure, ſure; at T7 
His Nobleneſs of Temper will prevail, - 
' Surmount the laviſh Toil, and ſet blagires,! 14 ae, 
King. Since'thus upon a Precipice I" ſtand, 
Why dot pauſe, as doubting which to chuſe, | I 
Or: headlong-plunge, or make a ſafe Retreat ? 
——'Tis done at laſt; Iam my Self once more! 
Villerey, be quick, and execute my Orders, 
By Proclamation cal} the Nobles back ; 
The Prince's Pardon's fign'd;z in that beſides, | 
_ (judge he fled m Friendſhip to the Prince) 
Include Bouillon : Soon as they return, 
_ All Difference fhal) be heard, and —— 
F:ll. With all the honeſt Heart-exulting Joy, 
That Loyalty or Friendſhip can impart, 
I haſte to execute the pleaſing DE 


1 "Cai Vilteroy. 


Enter Le Brofle.. | 


Xing. Hah! who is this, that with aleloid Boldnes, 
| Thas theoks! upon. the Privacy of Kings? 

Le Brofſe. Let not thy Anger thus unjuſtly {_ 
On thy moſt loyal Slave ; on one, Oh King! 
Who bears ſuch Buſineſs as imports thee much : 

Was Royal Henry anxious for his Good, 

Would he attend this Warning of his Fate, 

- One who has now a ſtronger Title here, 

Than any Fav'rite Stateſman in thy Court. (plain; : 

King. Thou talk*ft'in Riddles, make thy Meaning 
If thou bear?ſt aught of Moment to the King, 
Thou haft:the King's Command to ſpeak it aut. 


Le 
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Le Brofſe. Then hear what thus thro' me profoundly 
In Nature's Secrets, and the Book of Eate, :' 


Ta ſee into: Futurity, .and judge: - boi wo! 
The diſtant Deſtiny of Things unborn, | of 
And Things:mature for Aﬀion, good. or it; 

' By Inſpiration prompted from above, rent 
By my own watchful Zeal, .and hoding: Hears, 
Thy Guardian Genius bids thee well beware, - 
With cautious Thankfulneſs, and full- Belief. - 
Doubt me.not, Monarch; for on this depends 


"(rent 
Taught by.an early Conyerſe with the: Sears, | Bui 0 


oe 


Thy Safety,.or thy Fall ; thy Life, or Death . | 


Nought leſs this oP 290g as the Stars forebode, 
Is buſy Fate at work. to. bring about ; 


Dang'rous thy Foes, and, bloody a eu DeGgns 
Again I charge thee, Truſt: the fad Predifiion. - S 


Thou falP& beneath the Stroke ; unleG thy now: | 


Foreknowledge baffle, and thy Care avert-t.' 


King. And am I then, Ye Pow'rs, reduc'd corp 


To ſuffer, unchaſtis'd, the buſy Dorage . 

Of every, dreaming, S helotmg Fool, - 

To pry into my Deſtiny, and ſearch +6: 
The Planets for Intelligence of. State 2...... .. 
Thou Dotafd,. theſe Chimeras of mad Brains, .. - 
Theſe proper, Subjetts t to,employ a King? it "a 
Hence with thy inſolent Pretenſions, hence ;' _ 
Thoſe Stars that blabb'd:the- Secrets of . my Fate, 
Go falſe,' or they had fav'd thy Trouble here.;.. 
They ſhould have then inform'd thee, *twas in vain 
To try thy Wizard Art on Henry's Mind ; 

Thou talk'ſt of Dangers, Enemies and Plots 


Would'fſt thou not have me think thee an Accomplice, 


Thus ſet at Work to fright me from my ſelf, 
Corrupt my Nature, and unman my Soul, 
To fall the eaſier Vitim to your Treaſons ? 


Leave me, I ſay, and plot, or doat, elſewhere, 


A 56 gl 11h Thraghdy of = a= 1 
' Lo Broffe; 1 , ſince You nl, FR O my 
| "is with a Ro, a reluftant Heart," _(Lrince, 
To find my honeſt Zeal miſundetſtood, 0 
: My Knowledge flighted,' 'and' my Conlaln Sura, 
- Thy daring Greatneſs turries Nog too far, 
And blinds thee to thy Danger. Oh! that Dapger 
That aims its Point at thee, and in thee ſtabs 
The Heart, the Luftre;- and the Nerves of France ! 
I ſee too phain (ma F onee my Science ert)_ 
The fad. yer .muſt prove; |but then too late, 
The Trey oy: Predith orig'and thy Fate. 
LExi Le Brofle, 
Ki inp; Let them be' true or Tiiſe ; *tis a Diſgt W. 
_ To aught that bears the Iraage'of : a Man, t' 
Idly to run to Oracles, in'Search Su Ky 
Of that which of Neceſity muſt be. © + 
What will it aid-to know'the Minute Sf) 
Death, like'aGiant, traverſing the Globe,” 
One Time or other's fare to ſweep off. all. | 
The truly Great ſhould Array” to live in Dread, 
Let this Day, -orthe next, 'the Summons come. 
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Tf I at length have run wy deftin'd Rite, = Bape 
And: fome young fpringin Heir demands my \ Place, 3 
Let Death-come on ;, be ſhall not triumph S_—_— 
That be who makes mb t yield, can make me "fear. * 
Unſbock'd I'll bear yay unequal. 4a : 
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SCENE I. 


Villeroy, Prince of Conde, elle” 


Vi [A 'HY Jealouſies were raſh, and grounded ill, 
Imaginary Injuries ; the King's 

Unbivhy Paſſion wrong'd himſelf not Thee. 

Embrace the gracious Pardon, Nobles both, 

Whilſt Mercy firetches forth her peaceful Hand, 

Be reconcil'd to Layalty again. (Court 5 ; 
Bax. That's our Reſolve, our Buſineſs now (AE 

Stung with Remorſe, by Duty ſummon'd back, 


_ Fer yet our Raſhneſs reach'd its purpos'd End, 
We came, with all the Wings of conſcious Guile, 


To throw our ſelves both Suppliants at the Throne. | 
Vill. And you will find a Father for a Jucge, 

Tender to hear, and eaſy to forgive : 

Believe me, Sirs, you wil}, 
Prince. Believe thee, Yilleroy ?- = 

Can'ft thou then think that we are ſunk ſo deep 

In Guilts dark Gulph, fo fetter'd with Deſpair, 

As not to dare Jook up, todare believe 

There is a Heav'n for Penitence referv'd ? 

My Wife is guiltleſs; and my King forgives 


The raſh Suſpicions of a tainted Brain ; 


This 1s my Heav'n : Oh! aid me to ſupport 

The ſwelling Flood of Bliſs that breaks upon me?! 
Charlotta, my ſuſpefted, injur'd Wife, 

With added Ts and diviner Charms, 
White as on ftarry ' Nights, the feather'd Snow, 
And ſplendent as A Noon, the Orb of wy} ; 
With Al the Softneſs of a pitying Maid, 


| Invites the Rebel Husband to her Arms, 


I | #7 


& The Tragedy of '* 
And hugs me into Extaſies of Love. (Wife. 
- Fill. Hah! Who comes here? The Father of Four; 
Prince, Ocurs'd Return of Horror,Guilt,and Shame ! 
What ! Montmorency ? Inde me, hide me, Yilleroy ; 
Gape quickly Earth, and ſcreen me from his Sight. 
My Crime, Jike Lightning, flaſhes in, my Face, _ 
And makes me leſs than Man : 1 ſhake with Doubt, 
And throw ſpontaneous Tortures on my. | ; | CN 


Enter Count Montmorency, 


Mont. Hah ! Doft thou tremble only at my Sight ? 
Then think; thou monftrous Cauſe of all my Horrors, 
Thoſe Horrors that my Griefs have now prepare : 

To lay before thy Eyes in blackeft Pomp, @- 

To damn thy Baſenefs, and confront thy Guilt : 

How will thy Soul ſupport the ſhocking op gh 
That calls for Juſtice on thee, Ruffian Lord, + 97 be. 
Thou Ruin of my Daughter and my Houſe ! T 
Thou Murtherer, thou Pois'ner of thy Wife ! 
Nay, thou ſhalt more than hear it; thy own _ 
Shall juſtify the Truth, and to thy Soul 

Report the Crime that damns it o'er and ofer. 

Prince. Forbear m Words to aggravate my Sin, 
But lead me where the dreadful Scene may glare 
Full in my Face, and witzeſs your Report. ' 
If true, by all my Guilt; I, on my ſelf 
Will execute what Juſtice you demand. 


[Exeurt. 


(7 he Scene changes, aud Liflenin tharloeta held 
her Women mournino over her. Montmorency. 
Prince of Conde, Villeroy, Bowllon, Re- enter, 
Montmorency pointing 10 the dead Body. | 


There, there, with all the ſharpeſt Self. Reproach,” 
That conſcious Guilt can raiſe, or this extort, 


Survey | 
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Survey the Havock (recent A& of Woe !) 
This villamous Fiend Jealouſy has wrought. 
There look thy ſelf to Madneſs ; but, alas '! 
The Sight is 00, too terrible for me. 
[Exit Montmoreney, 
Prince. If poſſible, P11 tare away my Soul ; 
[Staring ghaſt fully upon the dead Body. 
My black, ſelf-Jaſhing, ſelf-carroding Soul. 
No, L will take a nobler, ſpeedier Way, 
Thou much abus'd, 'thoy falſly blacken'd Whiteneſs ; 
Thou crying Victim to a Villain's Guilt, 
Todo thee Juſtice on thy Traytor Husband. 
EDraws his Sword, and offers to tab bimfelf.. 
Vill. Art thou a Man : ? forego this Start of Madneſs, 
ve [ Villeroy prevents him. 
Enough of Slaughter i is already here; 
One Crime can never be aton'd by more : 
Calm Thought, and Reaſon, ſet thee right again. 
Prince, Why doſt thou form a Wiſh ſo much unkind ? 
Calmneſs of Thought, and Reaſon, come to me ! 
The Twoſevereſt Enemies of Guilt, 
The dreaded ſure Returns of conftant Pain, 
Thinking is Hell, and Reaſon is a Glaſs, 
That makes me, "trembling, ſtartle from my ſelf, 
By ſeeing my Deformity too plain; 
Each Blot, 'each Stain, and Wrinkle of the Soul. 
Qh4 Filleroy ! Oh! Bouillen ! would you wiſh 
To ſee me happy ? wiſh me ever mad. 
My injur'd Manarch, and my murther'd Wie, 
There, as ſhe-lies, dire Sight ! upbraiding me, 
Stiff in the:1cy Arms of envious Death, "6 
Are Scenes too dark for Reaſon to ſurvey. 
Come whip me, rack me, uſe me as you pleaſe, 
As Juſtice dooms i it, and. my Crimes deſerve. 
Unſhock'd, all outward Puniſhments P11 bear, 
Let me. eſcape the ſharper Tortures here. 


[Exrunt. 


Re SCENE 


The Trazety of - 


SCENE I 


The Nantio. | 


"HIS Qhaings ſo ſudden, and ſo ill foreſeen; 
The Rebel. Peers recall, and King appeas'd, 

Almoſt o'erſhoots my Politicks, and mars 
The deep concerted Meaſures of our Cauſe, 
Juſt ripe for Execution : Curs'd, curs'd Turn ! t: 
What Means can now retrieve it ? None but this ; ; 
We muſt diſpatch this Minute, on our Foes 
Or fire the Train; or be blown up our ſelves, 
Startled at this Jamn'd Counterplot of Fate, 
I bad Raviliac ſhould attend me here ; 
And ſee, the deſp'rate Youth obeys me well. 
I need but Te the Word, the Work 1s ary 


Enter Ravillize, 


| Ravil. Your Eminency' s Orders I attend. | 
Nuunt. Rigvilliac, as our Church has mark'd thee 
Deputed thee the Glory of her great . I (out, 
Revenger, andthe Strength'ner of her Faithz 
Nay, we her rev'rend miter'd Sons have heard. 
And witnefs'd to thy Vows; which unperform rnd. 
Plunge to a certain Hell thy perjur'd Fear. 
If done (as who fhall dare tifiruſt thee now ?) 
Procure thee Abſolution, Fame, and Heav'n. 
I rieed not ask thee, Whether now prepar'd ? 
(For Souls hike thine diſdain a Coward Pauſe) ; 
This Minute to diſcharge thy ſacred Oath, (Place. 
a_ ea chis Poniard home — Thou know'ſt the 


Qs | Wy bim a Dagoer, 
wy Rawl, 
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Henxr IV. of France, 6p 
Ravil. In Henry's Heart. 
N.unt. Enough ; let it be done; 
And fear not for thy ſelf : And, above All,.. 
Stand firm ; let neither Promiſes, nor Threats, 


_ Extort a mean Confeſſion who employ,d 


Thy righteous Arm, and prompted the juſt Blow ; 

That will undo the Labour of thy Hands, 

And mar the Merit of the pious Deed. 

This Ev'ning, as he goes to publick Veſpers, 

Join with th* encircling Crowd, and ftrike him there, 

But onee again, 1 caution thee, be ſecret; © 

Look on the hiffing Flames, or threatning Wheel, 

As on the Tracks to Glory and Reward; 

Quit, with a Martyrs Pride, this meaner World, 

And truft thy Merits in the next to Me. 
Ravil. Nor doubt me, nor detain me longer here, 


1 pant tobe Immortal! Here's the Means : 


 [ Holding out the Dagger. 


This ſhall my Arm launch forth with ſure Succefs, 


Or reach the Tyrant's Heart, or pierce my own. 
MS Eo - 3 <. AM 

Nunt, This Bigot Boy, this Neceſſary Tool, 
Has rouz'd me once again with Glorious Hopes, 


' To ſee my Mines ſpring wel}, my ſelf ſecure. 


The Deed once done, 1 wil! my ſelf appear 
Firft in the Buftle, loudeſt in my Griefs, 
And, if demanded, give my foremoſt Voice 
For inftant Juftice on th* Aſfaflin's Guilt. 

A double Policy is anſwer'd there : 


- Succeſs is purchas'd cheaply with the Ruin 


Of one Religious Lunatick. Now, Fate 

To work ; be quick and bloody as thou wilt ! 

But ſome ey outee pals, wo, lo! again _ 

Qur Church ſhall triumph, and our Order reign. 
png orgs Os ung [Exit Nuntiq- 


SCENE 


$ CE EN E 1v. 
Bouillon and Vendoſine | 


i a TOAD, x and pardon'd UF my King, 
_14þ6 +Deigrift thou to hear it, genrous, injur'd 
Would'ft thou receive this Fugitive again? (Friend ? 
Fendoſme,. to thee my Penitence is due, 
The lovely fatal Cauſe, that urg'd me on 
To break the Union of cemented, alan 
Forfeit my. Vows, and violate my Faith, \ 
Shall be the Means to join us one again. TY 
Where I moſt wrong'd, Fll make Atonement there ; 
And didfſt thou ever feel the Force of Love, 

In 21l the furious Violence of Wiſhing, 
Paſſions awake, and reſtleſs Night and Day ; 
\ Thou muſt conclude it. ample Juſtice done, 
To cutb a burning Heart, and bid thee now 
| Be bleſs'd unrivall'd in Lovile s Love. 
 Vend. Bouillon, now be cancell'd all that's paſt; L-: 
Like ſocial Rivers, ſever'd by a Storm, 
We re-unite one Kindred-Stream again. 
This great Conceſlion has inrich'd me fo, | 
My Heart knows ſcarcely which to value moſt; 

The Giver, or. the Gift. I wo'not wrong thee, 

But with a laviſh Gratitude repay 
A Proof of G zeperoſity like _ 

[The Trumpets ſound. 


n Ng PA 
- Boz [that e. Trumpets ſpeak our Monarch's near 
Approach, 


LY 


[The 


\\ 


Bags IV. of Fradce, - 6 - 


[The King, Villeroy, Roſy, and Guards; as troſſing 

. the Stage. Ravilliac among the Throng, preſſes 
| forwards to the King, with a Paper in bis Hand ; 
© VIwup ſpeaking to bim. 


Vil. Why doſt thou preſs thus ? 

Ravil. On a Subje's Right, SOR 
To offer my Petition to the King. (Redreſs. 

Ring, Come forth, and let thy Grievance have 

Ravil, Thus, Tyrant, l redreſs my Grievance here. 


[ He ftabs the King. 
Th Hah, Ruffian ! Thoda haft play 'd thy Part 


Inþ16cious Deftiny ! ! — Burt ſubmit. (too well. 
Life fleets away apace! its Sluices drain'd ! 


Le Broſſe predicted true, and Henry falls ! ILES 


[The King dies: 


[The Guards going tokill Ravilliac, Vendofins forbids*emg 


YVend. Forbear you Swords, a Puniſhment too mild, 
Reſerve bim for the Rigour of the Law, 


For ſtudied Deaths, and meditated Tortures. 


O bleeding Piece of butcher'd Majefty ! 


Who has a Heart, but that curs'd Regicide, _*” | 


« $ As 


Thar can ſurvey thy Wounds, and not partake them ? 2? 


- My Father, and my King ! — Villeroy, Roſny, © 


Why do you ftand thus nail'd with Horror there? | 
Cound We fall proſtrate on the Royal Coarſe, 
And pay your breathleſs Monarch Tears for Blodd, 
The poor Devotion you can offer now, _ 

Roſny. Why, Vendoſme, doſt thou vainly bid us move? 
Have we or Life, or Soul, or Motion lefr, 
When He, the Blood and' Spirit of us A, 
Lies there a Lump of Earth, deſerted Clay ? 
O poor forſaken Country ! Naked France / 
Who now ſhall be thy Fence to gird thee round? 
Who now ſurvives to lead thy Armies forth, 
To fight thy Battles, and maintain thy Glories ? ? 
To hoard thy laviſh Sweets of _ Peace? 


Thy 
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- The cul "Or -K 


Thy Monarch, Hintand, Farber, Lender dexd! 
Val. Syrprize & Horrar haye choak'd vp my Words, 
But Oh!. Log Words | what Utterance of « rief, 

Whilſt thou, O bleeding Majeſty, lyK there, 
Can Equal half thy Wounds, and our Deſpair ? 


Bowl. to Ravil. ] Fhou Monfter ! thoy Hogs [4 


_. canfit thou view. 
Fhe-Dev'liſh Scene that thou haſt afted here, . 


And rot ſhrink back with Frenzy at r che Thought | 1 
Of all.thoſe. dire Varieties of Death, _ 
Thoſe Tortures, that ſhall wring from thee the Truth, 


From whence this Hellith Reſolution grew 2: 


- Rawl. Thy Tortures threaten, like thy ſelf, in vainz _ 


[ dare confeſs, and glory in the 'Deed : 

Our Church ad HOT the Heretick ; our Church - 

 Neputed me to puſh her Sentence home. 

© Fend: What! muſt Religion colour o'er thy Guile? ? 

Thou H ypocrite ! thou Traitor ! — Bear him hence 
We Chainagnd Dungeons, till releas'd by, Death. _ 

[The Guards carry Ravilliac of 

Bear to'the Palace back the Royal Corpſe, 

In melancholy Pomp, and flow-pac'd Grief; | 

Walk ve, .in publick Council trait conven'd, 

Fix the ; Suge0o ; and thy Aſafſin' $ Dany: 


Ard » now let Faltior s Ca Rave rebate, Os 
And know, That Henry's Fame ſurvives his Fate : ; 
She can no more purſue her bloody Will; 


In cuery Loyal Heart he fn fil, 


Out-lives his Wounds, commences there again 


A longer, ſurer Life, "and happier Reign. 
os 4 ' AP o4 
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